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Times:can alone. afford us an Example. . 
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Converſation; while our common Paſſion for Science. 
0 tters ſerved as a Cement 
ill. 
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| Account of. the Candour and Sincerity, which, ,you 


rhovght accampanied m. 
But to tell Truth, it is lefs my Admiration of your 


EF fine Genius, which has engaged me to make this Ad- 


dreſs to you; than my Elteem of your Character and 
my Affection to your Perſon. That Generoſity of 


Mind which ever companies yon ; that Cordiality of 


Friendſhip, that ſpirited Honour and Integrity, have 


long intereſted me ſtrongly in your Behalf, and have 


made me deſirous, that a Monument of our mutual 
Amity ſhould be publickly erected, and, if poſſible, be 
R * 
F gun too, that 1 have the Ambition to be the firſt 


| who ſhin poblic expreſs his Admiration of your noble 


Pragedy of Doxglas ; one of the moſt intereſting and 


pathetic Pieces, that was ever exhibited on any Theatre. 


N Should I give it the Preference to the Merope of Maffei, 
and to that of Voltaire, which it reſembles in its ſub- 
- jet; ſhould I affirm, that it contained more Fire · and 


4 


than the former, more Tenderneſs and Simplici- 
an the latter; I might be accuſed of Partiality : 


o 


pirit 
F..r 
* 1 55 could I entirely aequit myſelf, after the Pro- 


| Fefſions df Friendſhip which I have made you? But the 
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unfejigned Tears which flowed from every Eye, in the 


numerous Repreſentations which were made of it on 
{this Theatre; the unparalleled Command, which you 
* peared to have over every Affection of the human 


realt: Theſe are inconteſtible Proofs, that you poſſeſs 


the true 'theatric Genius of Shakeſpear and Otway, re- 


fed from the wibappy Barbariſm of the one, and Li- 


centiouſfneſs of the other, 


My Enemies, you know, and I own even ſometimes 
my Friends, have reproached me with the Love of Para- 
doxes and ſingular Opinions; and I expect to be expoſed 


* to the ſame Imputation, on Account of the Character, 


which Lhave here given of your Douglas. I ſhall be told no 
doubt, that I had artfully choſen the only Time, When 
this high eſteem of that Piece could be regarded as a 
Paradox, to wit, before its Publication; and that not 
being able to contradi& in this Particular the Sentiments 
of the Public, I have, at lealt, reſolved to go _— 
32 i 3 > 


£ 


4 : 28 


* * 4 , Y wg 7 N y TX ws. Sas F 88 _ os 8 A 
. be * * ö $4. 
» 3 : * © * 
„ y 
” - a 

"= _ . 4 4 
, 4 » * of 
— . \ . þ * hs \ ? 

* 1 ju 
; * 


Them. But I ſliall be amply compenſated for all tbeſe 


Pleaſantries, if you accept this Teſtimony of my Re- 
gard, and believe me to be, with the greateſt Sinceri- 
ty, Dear Sir, Your molt aſſectionate Friend, and hum- 
ble Servant, VVV 


| SIRE þ 1 v3 ,v0:% ru 
Edinb. Jan. 3, 1757. David HUME, 
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verend Pre ibytery of Edinburgh, dated the 5th Day 
of January, 1757. « i 
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TT HE Preſbytery taking, into their ſerious Conſide- 
ration, the declining State of Religion, the pen 
do, Ex 


Profanation of the Lord's Day, the CONE 
Worſhip, the growing Luxury and Levity © 
Age; in which ſo many ſeem Lovers of Pleaſure, more 
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41 
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Copy of the Admonition and Exhortation by the R. 


1 


the preſent 


than Lovers of God: And being particularly eee | 


with the UNPREC®DENTED.COUNTENANCE.given © 


Jatex0 the Play hauſe in this Place, when the State of the | 
Nation, and the Circumſtances of the Poor, make uch 


hurtful Entertainments (till more pernicious; judged: 


their indiſpenſable Duty to ec in the RAN 0 1 | 
this : 


ſolemn Manner, the deep 
Occaſion. uu 1 Wo 45 eine + 
The Opinion which the Chriſtian Church has al ways. 


oncern they. ſeel bn 


.entertained of Stage Plays and Players, as prejudictal ip | 


the Intereſts of Religion and Morality, is well known; 


and the fatal Influence which they commonly have on | 
-the far greater Part of Mankind, particularly the younger 


** 


Sort, is too obyious to be called in Queſtion, 


= * 


To enumerate how many Servants, Apprentices, and 
Students in different Branches of Literature, in the City 
and Suburbs, have been ſeduced from their proper BU. 
ſineſs, by attending the Stage, would be a painful, dif- : 


agree able Taſk, 


The Preſbytery in the Year 1727, when'conliſling br 


many piops, prudent, and learued Miniſters, whole? 
Prai ſe is in all the Churches, being aware of theſe Evils, 
e ſfeverak 
A 3 pulp 


did p:epare a Paper, which was read from th 


; 
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i polpits within their Bounds, warning their People a 


gainſt the dangerous Infection of the Theatre then e- 


rected there. 


In the Year 1737, the Legiſlature, in their great 
Wiſdom, did, by an Act of the 1oth of George II. 
enact and declare, That every. Perſon who ſhould, 


| for Hire or Reward, act, or cauſe to be ated, any 


. play, or other Entertainment of the Stage, without 
the ſpecial Licence and Authority mentioned in the 
& ſaid Act, ſhould be deemed a Rogue and a Vaga- 


= bond, and for every ſuch Offence ſhould forfeit the 


Sum of Fol. Sterling.” 

At that Time a Project was ſet on Foot to obtain a 
licenſed Theatre in this City; but the Maſters and Pro- 
ſeſſors of the Univerſity, ſupported by the Magiſtrates, 
having prepared a Petition, ſetting forth the dangerous 
Tendency of a Playhouſe here, with reſpect to the im- 
1 of Virtue and Learning, the Project was 
Jalid aide. | 7 


Tbe Players, however, being ſo audacious as to 


continue to act in Defiance of the Law, the Preſbytery 


did, at their own Charge, proſecute them before the 
Court of Sefſion.; and prevailed in the Proceſs. The 
Players were fined in Terms of Law; and Warrants 


being iſſued for apprebending them; they fled from Ju- 
ice. But others came in their Place; who ſince that 
Nie have attempted to elude the Law, by changing 
the Name of the PLaYHoUSE into that of the Con- 
 "CERT-HALL. | | 


4 « 


As ſuch a ſlight Evaſion, the mere Change of a 


Eat 
”g 


Name, could not make the ſmalleſt Variation in the 


Nature of the Thing, the Preſbytery continued to do 


ull in their Power, and in their Sphere, to prevent the 


proving Evil; and think themſelves at this Time 


Joudly called upon, in ons Boby, and with one 


Vorce, to expoſtulate, in the Bowels of Love and 


. Compaſſion, with all under their Care and Inſpec- 
tion. | 


When our gracious Sovereign, attentive to the Voice 


of Providence, is calling from the Throne to Humilia- 
| tion and Prayer, how unſeemly is it for his Subjects to 


give 


be 


n 
give themſelves up to Mirth and Jollity? When the 
War in which we are engaged, nd many awful Tokens 
of the divine Diſpleaſure, be 


- and 

peak us, in the Lang 

of an inſpired Writer, to redeem the-T, Mas ne f 
Day, are evil, ſhould that Tĩme be ſquandered away in 
running the conſtant Round of fooliſh, not to. ſay ſinful 
Amuſements? When the Wants and Cries of the nu- 
merous Poor require extraordinary Supplies, how un- 
accountable is it to laviſh away vaſt Sums for ſueh vain 
and idle Purpoſes? When the. Wiſdom of the Nation 
has guarded the Inhabitants of this City and Suburbs 
from the Infection of the Stage; by a Plain and 
Statute; is it not a high Inſtance of Folly, to break 


down that Barrier, and open a Door with their nm 


Hands for theatrical Repreſentations ? Which art ian 
many Reſpects no leſs inconſiſtent with good Poli | 
than unfriendly to Religion; and will be: found ſoon» 
er or later, to aſſect their temporal as well as ſpiritual 
Intereſts. ; . * .o 
On theſe Accounts, and for many other obvious and 
weighty Conſiderations, the Preſbytery, warmed with 3 
Juſt concern for the Good of Souls, do, in the Fear f 
God, WARN, EXHORT, and oO8TEST, all within their 
EY regard the. Glory of God, the Credit 
of our holy Religion, and their own Welfare, to walk 
worthy of the Vocation wherewith they are called, by 
ſhewing a ſacred Regard to the Lord's Day, and all the 
Ordinances of divine Inſtitution ; and by diſcouraging, Þ 
in their reſpecti ve Spheres, the illegal — dangerous En» | 
tertainments of the Stage. „en 
The Preſbytery would plead with A LL in Authority, 
with TEACHERS of Youth, PARENTSs, and MASTERS 
of Families, to reſtrain by every habile Method, ſuch 
as are under their Influence, from frequenting theſe Se- 
minaries of Folly and Vice. They-would particularly 
beſeech the younger Part of their Flock, to beware, Jeſt, 
by Example, or from a fooliſh Deſire of appearing ia 
the faſhionable World, they be miſled inte ach perni» 
cious Snares; Snares which muſt neceſſarily retard, if 
not entirely mar, that Progreſs in the reſpeQive Paris of 
their Education, on which their — — 
age | ucce 


, 
1 
Sacoeſs depend. And, laſtly, they would intreat and obteſt 
Perſons of all Ranks and Conditions, that, inſtead of con- 
vain to the growing Licentiouſneſs of the Age, they 
may diſtinguiſh themſelves by ſhining as Lights in the 
World, being blameleſs and harmleſs, the Sons of God, 
without Rebuke, in the Midſt of a crooked and perverſe 
Nati ons ' 0CCUPYING, for the great Purpoſes of the 
Hongur'of-God and the Good of Mankind, that Time, 
that Subſtance, and thoſe other Talents which they 
haye received from their Lord and Maſter. 
On the whole, the Preſbytery do, in the molt earneſt 
Manner, call upon all who have the Intereſt of Religion 
dat Heart, to plead fervently at the Throne of Grace, 
in the prevailing Name of the great Mediator, anti! the 
Spirit he pcured upon us from on high, and the Wilder- 
neſs be a wt op Field, and the fruitful Field be count. 
ed for a Foreſi: Then Judgment ſhall, qwell in the Wil. 
nerne i, and Righteouſneſs, remain in the fruitful Field; 
and the Work of Righteouſneſs ſhall be Peace, and the 
Ee of Righteouſneſs, Quietne/s and Aſſurance for ever. 
The Preſbytery appoint this ApyoniTION and Ex- 


I "HORTATION to be read from all the Pulpits within their 
| Bounds;'-0n the laſt Sabbath, being the thirtieth Day 
of this Month, immediately after divine Service before 
=_— Moen} 5:13 oy 55 —_— 2117. nn 
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Copy of the Declaration of the Rev. Prezhytery of Glaſs 
8 o, dated the raub Day February 1757, 
24412 4 15. ban ; VEL TILES | bis 2 3 967 WA 1 
HE Presbytery of Glaſgow having ſeen a printed 
1 Paper, intitled, An Admonition and Exhortation 
of the Reverend Presbytery of Edinburgh, which, among 
other Evils prevailing, laments the extraordinary and 
unprecedented Countenance given of late to the Plays 
houſe in that City; and having good Reaſon to believe, 
that this refers to the following melancholy but notori- 
ous Facts, that une who is a Miniſter of the Church of 
Scotland, did himſelſ write and compoſe a Stage-Play, 
8 intitled, 


——— — — — 


t * 1 

iatitled, The Tragedy of Douplds, and gotiit o be iſted 

on the een I bad that be, with feve» -. 
ral other Miniſters of this Church, were and 

ſome of them oftner than once, at the acting of:the:faid 
Play before a numerous gudience n The Preſtbytery be- 
ing deeply affected with this new and: ſttange . Appear» 
ance, think it their Duty to dechare, as they hereby do; 
that they agree with the Preſbytery ä— 
their Sentiments with reſpect to wg -Plays3'and pats 
ticularly; that ſuch Entertainments,: from What has been 
uſually. exhibited in them, and alſo from the diſſolute 
Lives (for the moſt part) and infamous Characters of 
the Players, have been looked upon by the Chriſtian 
Church in all Ages, and of all different Gommunions; 
as extremely prejadicial to- Religion and Morality, u 
well as hurtful to the other valuable Intereſts of human 
Society, by the waſteful expence of Money and Time 
they have occaſioned ; and being convinced by long 
Experience, a ſure Teſt of the Tendency of any Action 
or Practice, how vain it is to expect ſuch a Reformation 
of the Stage as is conſiſtent with the Ends aforeſaid; 
and therefore ſuch Entertainments ſhould be diſcouraged 


and laid aſide : And the Preſbytery further conſidering, 4 


that the unprecedented Countenance given to the Play- 
houſe, in the Inſtance mentioned, is greatly aggravated 
by a late Act of Parliament, rendering the Stage (be- 
cauſe not licenſed) unlawful in Scotland, and alſo from 
the preſent Circumſtances of the Nation with regard to 

the War we are engaged in, the Dearth of Proviſions, 

and the awful Tokens of the Divine Anger againſt us: 
They therefore hereby appoint and inſtru ſuch of their 
Members as ſhall repreſent them in the enſuing general 
Aſſembly· of this Church, to move and inſiſt in a regular 
Manner, that the venerable Aſſembly do declare, by a 
publick Act, their Judgment and that of this National 
Church againſt the Entertainments of the Theatre, as 
of very burtful Tendency to the Intereſts of Religion 
and Society, 2dly, That the, Aſſembly do ſtrictly en- 
quire whether the Facts above-mentioned, viz. that a 
Miniſter of this Church has compoſed and procured to 
be acted on the Theatre of the Canongate of Edin- 
| burgh, 
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ion of the ſaid Tragedy was attended by him 


| abe of he called: Douglas, and that the Re- 


ſeveral other Miniſters," have been under the Conſi- 


j deration of the Preſbyters reſpectively concerned; and 


hether theſe Miniſters, having been found guilty, have 


#Z been cenſured as their Faults! deſerved'; and to give 


ſuch Directions as they in their Wiſdom ſhall find ne- 
ceſſary, that ſuch Miniſters and all others may be ſenſi- 
ble that the Church of Scotland will never protect her 
Members in Practice ſo unbecoming their Character, 
and of ſuch: pernicious Tendency to the great Intereſts 
of Religion, Induſtry: and Virtue. - And laſtly, that the 
Aſſembly would uſe their beſt Endeavours to obtain 
ſucb an Explication and Enforcement of the Act of the 


ö  #9tb-of :Ge6. II. anent the Playhouſe, as it may not 


ben liable to the piti ful Evaſions by which it is now 
eluded. n 


LS 
Nt! * & | A 4 
— * * 


LS +3 * » s @& 7 . : ; 
- 5 1 EA — 
. TY THEY 3 5 
3 0 & BY 0 F + d 
, 9 . 
LOS 0 # * . * ” P ” 
FS 
- bs — 0 > . 


8 ese nö ds G 
P R OL. O GU E. 


Spoken by Mr SPARKS: 


oo antiext times, when Britain' s trade was ame, | 
And the lov'd muſick of her youth alarm. — | 


A god. lile race ſuſtain'd fair: England: fans: 
Who has not heard of gallant Piercy's name 
4s, and of Dov 6Las? Such illuſtrious foes 708 
In rival Rome and Carthage never roſe / 23 48 
From age to age bright ſhone the Britiſh a fire, 2 
And every hero was a hero's ſire. : 2 


When powerful fate decreed one warrior doom, 
Up ſprung the Phenix from his parent's tomb. © 


55 whilſt theſe generous rivals fought and fell, 
Theſe generous rivals lou each other wells = 


2 


Doe many a bloody field u Was and won, | 2 
Nothing in hate, in honour all: was dne. 
When Pixx CV wrong'd, diß d his prince or peeri, 
Faſt came the Dou GLas, with his Scottiſh ſpeari; 
Aud, when proud Dou GLAS made his King his foe, 
For DovGLas, PlERCY bent his Engliſh bow, 

E rxpell'd their native homes by adverſe fate, 


They knock'd alternate at each other's gate: 


21 1 42 
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<7 
Then blaz'd the caſtle, at the "midnight hour, <= 
Fer him whoſe arms had ſhook its firmeſt tower. 2 
This Night a DovorAs your protection claims ; * &f 
A wife! a mother ! pity's ſofteſt names : 55 
The ſtory of her woes indulgent hear, = | 2 * 
And grant yeur ſuppliant all ſhe begs, a tear: 


In confidence ſhe begs; and hopes to find 
Each Engliſh breaſt, like noble Pixxc , kind. 
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ACT l. SCENE L 


1 od 


2213 court of a caſtle ſurrounded with vue. I 
E woods and wilds, whoſe melancholy leh kh 
Accords'with my ſouls ſadneſs, and draws forth 


| 1 + I's 
| Enter Lady RanDoien: A 
Y The voice of ſorrow from my burſting yy 
Farewel a while: I will not leave you lon ng 5 
Ils, 


For in your ſhades I deem ſome ſpirit dwe | | 
Who from the chiding ſtream, or groaning oak, e 
Still hears, and ànſwers to MaTILDa's moan. |! #1 
O Doveras :;DovcLas! If departed ghoſts | 
Are cer permitted to review this world, 1. 5 
Within * circle of that wood thou art, 41 1x7 
And with the paſſion of immortals hear ſt 2224ʃ1 
My lamentation : hear'ft thy wretched aife. . ESE e 
Weep for her huſband flain, her infant loſt. 25 a 
My brother's timeleſs death I ſeem to W uE 
Who periſh*d with thee on this fatal day. Wh N 
To thee I liſt my voice ; to thee address 
The plaint which mortal ear bas never beard. N 
O di regard me not; though I am call d W $:5Þ 


AE now, my heart is wholly thine. | 
B | capable 
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, 
I Tncapable of change, affection lies 
Buried, my DovGLas, in thy bloody grave. 


3 


But Rax DOT RH comes, whom fate has made my Lord, 
To chide my anguiſh, and defraud the dead. | 
Enter Lord RANpoI PR. | 
Lord ow. Again theſe weeds of woe! ſay, do'ſt thou 
| we eee ee e 
To ſeed a paſſion which conſumes thy life? '. 
The living claim ſome duty ; vainly thou 
Beſtow?ſt thy cares upon the ſilent dead. 
Lady Ran. Silent, alas! is he for whom I mourn: 
Childleſs, without memorial of his name, 
Hie only now in my remembrance lives. * 
Lord Rau. * that wears out the trace of deepeſt 
anguiſh, f | 
Has paſt o'er thee in vain. Wou'd thou wert not 
Compos d of grief and tenderneſs alone! 
Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir MarcorLm : 
Strong was his Rage, eternal his reſentment : 
For when thy brother fell, he ſmil'd to hear 
That DovGLas' ſon in the ſame field was ſlain. - 
Ws Lady Nan. Oh! rake not up the aſhes of my fathers; 
WEE - Implacable reſentment was their crime, 
And grievous has the expiation ben. 
| Contending with the DoUGLas, gallant lives 
# Of either houſe were lolt ; my anceſtors © __ 
Compeli'd, at laſt, to leave their ancient ſeat ' 
On Tivior's pleaſant banks; and now, of them 
No heir is left. Had they not been ſo (tern, . 
I Ihad not been the laſt of all my race. no lite 
Wi Lord Rax. Thy grief wrelts to its purpoſes my words. 
|  Tnever eſk'd of thee that ardent love, 0 1% 0 511 
Which in the breaſts of fancy's children burns. 
Decent offection, and complacent kindneſs 
Were all I wiſh'd for; but I wiſt'd in vain. 
Hence with the leſs regret my eyes behold _ 
Ihe ſtorm of war that gathers o'er this land? 
$ If I ſhould periſh by the Daniſh ſword, *  -- 
T MaT1LDa would not ſhed one tear the more. + 
Lady Ran. Thou do'lt not think ſo: woeful as 1 am, 
I love thy merit, and eſteem thy virtue. 
Bat whither, goelſt thou now ? „n n. 
3 | Lord 


— 4 
> * 
| * 
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Lord Ran. Straight to the camp, | 
Where every warrior on the tip-toe ſtands 
Of expectation, and impatient asks 
Each who arrives, if he is come to tell 
The Danes are landed. | 
Lady Ran. O, may adverſe winds, 
Far from the coaſt of Scotland, drive their fleet! 
And every ſoldier of both hoſts return | 
In peace and ſafety to his pleaſant home! 
Lord Ran. Thou ſpeak'ſt a woman's, hear a ware 
| rior's wiſh : „ 
Right from their native land, the ſtormy north, 
May the wind blow, till every keel is fix'd 
Immoveable in Caledonia's ſtrand! _. 
Then ſhall our foes repent their bold invaſion, 
And roving armies ſhun the fatal ſhore. : 
Lady Ran. War I deteſt : but war with foreign foes, 
Whoſe manners, language, and whoſe looks are ſtrange, 
Is not fo horrid, nor to me ſo hateful, | 
As that which with our neighbours oft we wage. 
A river here, there an ideal line | ; 
By fancy drawn, divides the filter kingdoms. - 
On each ſide dwells a people ſi milar, 
As twains are to each other, valiant both, 
Both for their valour famous thro' the world; 
Yet will they not unite their kindred arms, 
And, if they mult have war, wage diſtant war, 
But with each other fight in cruel confl &. 
Gallant in ſtrife, and noble in their ire, 
The battle is their paſtime, - They go forth. 
Gay in the'morning, as to ſummer ſport: = 
When ev'ning comes the glory of the morn, | A 
The youthful warrior, is a clod of clay. | 
Thus fall the-prime of either hapleſs land : 
And ſuch the Foie of Scotch and Engliſh wars. 3 
Lord Ran. Vil hear no more: this melody would 
„ make 6 „ 
A ſoldier drop his ſword, and doff his arms, 
Sit down and weep the conquelts he had made; 
Yea, (like a monk), ſing reſt and peace in heav'n 
To. ſouls of warriors in his battle ſlain, - -— © 
| + wn | Lady, 
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16 ' "DOVGLAS: 
Lady, farewel: I leave thee not alone; 
Yonder comes one whoſe love makes duty light. | 


Enter ANNA. 
Anna. Forgive the raſhneſs of your Anna's love: 


1 Urg'd by affection, I have thus preſum'd 


To interrupt your ſolitary thoughts; | 
And warn you of the hours that you neglect, 
And loſe in ſadneſs. 
Lady Ran. So to loſe my hours 
Ts all the uſe I wiſh to make of time. 
Anna. To blame thee, lady, ſuits not with my ſtate : 


But ſure I am, ſince death firſt prey'd on man, 


Never did ſiſter thus a brother mourn. 


What had your ſorrows been if you had loſt, 


In carly youth, the huſband of your heart ? 

Lady Raz. Oh! | 
Auna. Have I diſtreſt you with officious love, 
And ill-tim'd mention of your brother's fate? 


q . Forgive me} lady: humble tho? I am, 


The mind I bear partakes not of my fortune; 
So fervently I love you, that to dry 
& Theſe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 
Lady Ran. What power directed thy unconſcious 
„„ Au | 
To ſpeak as thou haſt done ? to name 
Mund. I know not: 


ö 1 But lince my words have made my miſtreſs tremble, 


I will ſpeak ſo no more; but ſilent mix 


F My tears with hers. - 


Lady Ran. No, thou ſhalt not be ſilent. 
II truſt thy faithful love, and thou ſhalt be 


i | | Henceforth th inſtructed partner of my woes, 


But what avails it? Can thy feeble pity ' 
Roll back the flood of never-ebbing time ? 
Compel the earth and ocean to give up 
Their dead alive ? ; . 
Anna. What means my noble miſtreſs ? 
Lady Ran. Dia thou not ask what had my ſorrows 
„ | ME | 
If Tin early youth had loſt a huſband ? | 
In the cold boſom of the earth is lodg'd, 


5 Mangbd 


Durſt own a truth ſo hardy! 


A TRAGEDY 17 


Mangl d with wounds, the huſband of my youth; 
And in ſome cavern of the ocean lie 
My child and his.- — 
Anna. O! lady, molt rever'd! 
The tale wrapt up in your amaziug words 
Deign to unfold. | 
Lady Ran. Alas! an ancient feud, | $57 
Hereditary evil, was the ſource | 
Of my misfortunes. Ruling fate decreed, _ 
That my brave brother ſhould in battle fave 
The life of DouGLas' ſon, our houle's foe: 
The youthful warriors vow'd eternal friendſhips. 
To fee the vaunted fiſter of his friend | 
Impatient, DouGLas to Balarmo came, 
Uader a bortow'd name.—My heart he gain'd ; 
Nor did I long refuſe the hand he begg d: 
My brother's preſence authoriz'd our marriage. 
Three weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down 
Had o'er us flown, when my lov'd lord was call'd 
To fight his father's battles; and with him, 
In ſpite of all my tears, did MALCOLM go. 
Scarce were they gone, when my ſtern fire was told- 
That the falſe ſtranger was lord 'DovG Las ſon. 
Frantic with rage, the baron drew his ſword 
And queſtion'd'me. Alone, forſaken, faint, 
Kneeling beneath his ſword, falt'ring I took” 
An oath equivocal, that I ne*er would 
Wed one of DuvGLas' name: S:ncerity;. 
Thou farſt of virtues, let no mortal leave | 
Thy onward path! altho' the earth ſhould gape;. 
And from the gulf of hell deſtruction cry 
To take diſſimulation's winding way. - 
Anna, Alas! how few of woman's- fearful kind) 


Lady Ran. The firſt truth: e 
Is eaſieſt to avow. This moral learn; e 
This en moral, from my tragic tale. ' 
In a few days the dreadful tidings came 
That Dobel As and my brother both were ſlain... 
My lord! my life! my huſband! — mighty God!? 
What had I done to merit ſuch affliction? | 

Anna. My deareſt lady! Many a tale of tears> 
3 „ | 


"3% , 


ws DOUGLAS: 
Poe liſten'd to; but never did I hear 
A tale fo fad as this. | 


| of my diſtracting grief, I found myſelf. 


— 


Lady Raz. In the firſt days | Ks 


As women wiſh to be who love their lords. 


But who durlt tell my father? The good prielt 
Who join'd our hands, my brother's antient tutor, 


With his lov'd 'MAaLcoLn, in the battle fell: 
They two alone were privy to the marriage. 
On ſilence and concealment I reſolv'd,. - 


Till time ſhould make my father's fortune mine. 


WE - That very night on which my ſon was born, 


My nurſe, the only confident I had, 
+ Set out with him to reach her liſter's houſe : 


But nurſe, nor infant, have I ever feen, 

Or heard of, Anna, ſince that fatal hour. 

My murder'd child! —had thy fond mother fear'd 

The loſs of thee, ſhe had loud fame defy'd, 

DeÞis'd her father's rage, her father's grief, 

And wander'd with thee thro' the ſcorning world. 
Auna. Not ſeen, or heard of! then perhaps he lives. 
Lady Ran. No. It was dark December: wind and 

rain | 


ll Had beat allnight. Acroſs the Carron lay 
| The deſtind road; and in it's ſweeling flood 


My faithful ſervant periſh'd with my child. 


O hapleſs ſon! of a moſt hapleſs fire!— 
& But they are both at reſt; and I alone 

& Dwell in this world of woe, condemn'd to walk, 
Lite a guilt-troubl'd Gholt, my painful rounds : 


Nor his deſpitefu] fate permitted me 

The comfort of a folitary ſorrow. 
Thoꝰ dead to love, I was compell*d to wed 
Randolph, who ſnatch'd me from a villain's arms; 


And RAM DOft Hao poſſeſſes the domains, 
That by Sir MAt cot u's death on me devolw'd; 


Domains, that ſhould to DovGLas' ſon have giv'n 


A baron's title, and a baron's power. | 
Such were my ſoothing thoughts, while I bewail'd 


The ſlaughter'd father of a ſon unborn. 


And when that ſon came, like a ray from heav'n, 


Wich ſhiges and diſappears; alas b my child! 


A TRAGEDY. 9" 
How long did thy fond mother graſp the hope 
Of An de, ſhe knew not how, reſtor Cd. 
Year after year hath worn her hope away; 
But left ſtil} undiminiſh'd her deſire. 

Anna. The hand, that ſpins'th* uneven thread of life, 
May ſmooth the length that's yet to come of ybj ie. 
Lady Ran. Not in this world: I have 'confider'd wel“ 

It's various evils, and on whom they fall. 
Alas! how oft does goodneſs wound itſelf? a 
And ſweet affection prove the ſpring of woe. 
O! had I died when my lov'd husband fell! 
Had ſome good angel op'd to me the book | 
Of providence, and let me read my liſe, .I A 
My heart had broke, when I beheld the ſum 
Of ills, which one by one I have endur e. 
Anna. That God, whoſe miniſters good angels are, 
Hath ſhut the book in mercy to mankind, + REM 
But we mult leave this theme: GLENAIVON comes: 
I ſaw him bend on you his thoughtful eyes, 
And hitherwards he ſlowly ſtalks his Way. | 
Lady Ran. I will avoid him. An ungracious perſon 
Is doubly irkſome in an hour like this. . 
Anna. Why ſpeaks my lady thus of Ra Dorn 
heit! | „ 
Lady Fan. Becauſe he's not the heir of Ranborrn's 
virtues. P's 
Subtle and ſhrewd, he offers to mankind 
An artificial image of himſelf: 
And he with eaſe can vary to'the taſte - ; e 
Of different men, it's features. Self. denied, y: 
And maſter of his appetites he ſeems : $343 
But his fierce nature, like a fox chain'd up, 
Watches to ſeize unſeen the wiſh'd-for prey. 
Never were vice and virtue pois'd ſo ill, 
As in GLENALVON's unrelenting mind. 
Yet is he brave and politic in war, WS 
And ſtands aloft in theſe unruly times. 
Why I deſcribe him thus Pl tell hereafter + 
Stay and detain him till I reach the caſtle. OL 
/ "x Exit. Lady RN DOE. 1 
Anna. O happineſs! where art thou to be found? 


L ſee thou dwelleſt not with birth and beauyß, --/ 


[{ Tho" grac'd with grandeur, and in wealth array dz 

Nor doſt thou, it would ſeem, with virtue dwell ; 

= Elſe had this gentle lady miſs'd thee not. 

— Enter GLENALvoN.. | 

| _- Glen. What dolt thou muſe on, meditating maid? 

Like ſome entranc'd and viſionary ſeer | 

bon earth thou ſtand'ſt, thy thoughts aſcend to heaven. 

"Al Auna. Wou'd that I were, e*en as thou ſay'd, a ſeer, 

= To have my doubts by heay'nly viſion clear'd! 

ll | Glen. 2 doſt thou doubt of? what haſt thou to 

5 With ſubjects intricate? Thy youth, thy beauty, 

wi Cannot be queſtioned: think of theſe good gifts; 

And then thy contemplations will be pleaſing. 
Ama. Let women view yon monument of woe, 

Then boaſt of beauty; who ſo fair as ſhe? 

But I muſt follow: this revolving day 

WEN Awakes:the memory of her antient woes. 


| [Exit ANNA. 
=” GTENAL VON /. 
380 1— Lady RAN Dorp ſhuns me; by and by 
tr woo ber as the lion wooes his brides. 
WRT The deed's a doing now, that makes me lord 
Of theſe rich valleys, and a chief of power. 
be ſeaſon is moſt apt: my ſounding ſteps 
Will not be heard amidſt the din of arms. 
RanDoLPH has liv'd too long: his better fate 
Had the aſcendant once, and kept me down: 
When J had ſeiz d. the dame, by chance he came, 
| Reſcu'd and had the lady for his labour; 
FE I 'ſcap'd unknown: a ſlender conſolation! 
* Heaven is my witneſs that I do not love 
To ſow in peril, and let others reap 
W- The jocund harveſt. Yet I am not ſafe; 
By love, or ſomething like it, ſtung, inflam'd,, 
Madly I blabb'd my paſſion to his wife, 
And ſhe has threaten'd to acquaint him of it. 
FS The way of woman's will I do not know: 
But well I know the baron's wrath is deadly. 
1 Mot live in fear: the man I dread 
ee to me; ay, and the man 


ands. betwixt. me and my chiet. defires... 
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ATRAGE Dx. 
Do bar but he; ſhe has no kinſman near; 
Vo brother in bis ſiſter's s quarrel bold; 


And for the righteous cauſe, a ſtranger's canſe, 
.I know no chief that will defy GLENALVON. 


r SIS S+ +++ S + 
ACT IH SCENE . 


"4 wy; &c. 


E nter ſervants * 4 n at one "Ry * Li FY E 
RANDOLPH and ANNA at another. | 


Lady Ran. 7 HAT means this clamour ? S 
| ſpeak ſecure ; 
Halt thou been wrong'd? have theſe rude men \ preſum'd 
To vex the weary traveller on his way? 

T/t Serv. By us no ſtranger ever ſuffer'd wrong? 
This man with outcry wild has call'd us fort; 
So ſore afraid he cannot ſpeak his fears. 9 


Enter Lord Rax bor h and young man, with thei | 
| ſwords drawn and bloody. | 


Lady Ran. Not vain the ſtranger's fears! how fares Þ 
my Lord? "4 
Lord Ran That it fares well, thanks to this gallant 
outh, | 
Whoſe . ſav*d me from a wretched death! 
As down the winding dale I walk*d alone, 31 
At the eroſs 15 four armed men attack d me: 1 
Rovers, gey ſrom the licentious camp, 
Who . d have quickly laid Lord Ra N DOI low, © | 
Had not this brave and generous ſtranger come 4 
Like my good angel in the hour of fate, = 
And, mocking danger, made my foes his ow u. 
They turn d upon him ; but his active arm CONE. 
Struck to the ground, from whence they roſe no more, of 
The fierceſt two; the others fled amain, | 03-45 
And left him maſter of the bloody field, "2 2 b 4 
1 Speak, oy Ren; upon .. * 5 
el! 


Pr 


ces: 3 
es -- Dwell accents pleaſing to the brave and bold. 
WW Speak, noble dame, and thank him for thy lord. 
8 Lady Ran. My lord, I cannot ſpeak what now I feel. 
My heart o'erflows with gratitude to heavn, 
And to this noble youth, who all unknown 
To you and yours, deliberated not; - - 
Nor paus'd at peril, but humanely brave 
Fonght on your fide, againſt ſuch fearful odds. 
Have you yet learn'd of him whom we ſhould thank? 
wa Whom call the ſaviour of Lord Ranvoirn's life? 
Lord Rar. I ask'd that queſtion, and he anſwer'd not: 
But Imuſt know who my deliv*reris. (t the Stranger.) 
Strang. A low born man, of parentage obſcure, 
Br Who nought can boalt but his deſire to be 
6 A ſoldier, and to gain a name in amm. 
Lord Kan. Whoe'er thou art, thy ſpirit is ennobled 
By the great King of Kings! thou art ordain'd 
And ſtampt a hero by the Rebar n hand 
wk Of nature! bluſh not, flower of modelty 
ell as valour to declare thy birth. 
F Strang. oe name is NoRVAL: on the Grampian 
u father feeds his flocks; a frugal ſwain, 
Fix - Whoſe conſtant cares were to encreaſe his ſtore, 
And keep his only ſon, myſelf, at home. 
For I had heard of battles, and I long'd 
To follow to the field ſome warlike lord; 
And heaven ſoon granted what my fire denied. 
This moon which roſe laſt night, round as my ſhield, 
Had not yet fill'd her horns, when, by her light, 
A band of fierce barbarians, from the hills, 
Fl Ruſh'd like a torrent down upon the vale, 
Sweeping our flocks and herds. The ſhepherds fled 
For ſafety, and for ſuccour. Ialone, 
| With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, 
F& . Hover'd about the enemy, and mark'd 
| If The road he took, then haſted to my friends: 
Whom, with a troop of — choſen men, 
1 met advancing. The purſuit I led, 
Till we o'ertook the ſpoil-encumber'd ſoe. | 
We fought and conquer d. Ere a ſword was drawn, 
3 5 hp nn. Ml. * 
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An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief, 
Who wore that day the arms which now I wear. 
Returning home in triumph, I diſdain'd W 
The ſhepherd's ſlothful life; and having heard 
That our good King had ſummon d his bold peers 
To lead their warriors to the Carron fide, + - + 
I left my father's houſe, and took with me 
A choſen ſervant to conduct my ſteps ﬀ =, 1 » 
Yon rrembling coward who forſdok his maſter, 
Journeying with this intent, I paſt theſe towers, 
And, heaven - directed, came this day to do 
The happy deed that gilds my humble nam. 
Lord Kan. He is as wiſe as brave. Was ever tale 
With ſuch a gallant modeſty rehearsdꝰ 7 £28 2208 
My brave deliverer! thou ſhalt enter now : 
A noblerliſt, and in a monarch's ſight ita} 44 
Contend with princes for the prize of fame. 
I will preſent thee to our Scottiſh King, 
Whoſe valiant ſpirit ever valour loy'd. d 
Ha! my MAaT1LDa! wherefore ſtarts that tear? 
Lady Ran. I cannot ſay: for various affections 
And ſtrangely mingled, in my boſom ſwel!x 
Yet each of them may well command a tear, nv 
Tjoy that thou art ſafe; and admire - :- + ai ll 
Him and his fortunes who hath wrought thy ſafety,;'> + ** 
Obſcure and friendleſs, he the army fought, + © 
Bent upon peril, in the range of death 
Reſolv'd to hunt for fame, and with his ſword + 
To gain diſtinction which his birth deni. 
In this attempt unknown he might have periſh'd, 
And gain'd, with all bis valour, but oblivion. 
Now grac'd by thee, his virtue ſerves no more 
Beneath deſpair. -The ſoldier now of hope =: 
Ile ſtands conſpicuous; fame and great renown - — 
Are brought within-the compaſs of his ſword. 4 
On this my mind reflected, whilſt you ſpoke, of 
And bleſs d the wonder- working Lord of heaven 
Lord Run. Pious and grateful ever are thy thoughts! 
My deeds ſhall follow where thou point ſt the way. 
Next to myſelf, and equal to GILENAIvox, | Wo 
In honoutand command ſhall Nox var be. 
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ö 1 Us 1 DOUGLAS: 


Nerv. I know not how to thank you. Polo Lens 
Tn ſpeech. and manners: never till this hour. 


Stood I in ſuch a preſence: yet, my lord, 


"kh There's ſomething in my breaſt which makes me bold 
10 ſay, that Non var ne er will ſhame thy favour. 
* 5 Lady Ran. 1 will be he. fam thou wilt not Thou 


My knight , and ever, as thou didit to day, 


j | With happy v valour guard the life of RawDoLien. ? 


WE Ofertops our gratitude, I mult proceed, 


Well haſt thou ſpoke. Let me forbid res 
(To Nox vAL. 


Lord & an 
We are thy 3 ſtill; thy high deſert 


As was at firſt intended, to the camp. | 
Some of my train I ſee are ſpeeding hither, , 
| Impatient, doubtleſs, of their lord's delay. 
Go with me, NoRVAar, and thine eyes ſhall ſee 
The choſen warriors of thy native land, 
Who languiſh for the fight, and beat the air 
With brandiſh'd ſwords. | | 

NMNoru. Let us begone, my lord. | 

Lord Ran, [To Lady RANDOLPH] About the t time | 
; tat the declining ſun _. 

Shall his broad orbit o'er yon hills ſuſpend, 


Expect us to return. This night once more 


Within theſe walls I reſt; my tent I pitch 
To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feaſt. 
og is his heart who for his country fights: - 
e in the eve of battle may teſign _ 
Himſelf to focial pleaſure ; ſweeteſt then, 
When danger to a ſoldier's ſoul endears 


2.3% * human] joy that never may return. 


Exeunt RANDOLPH and NoR val, 
| 8 E N E II. 
| Lady RANDOLPH and ANNA. | 
ay 1 panting words have ſtruck a fatal 


0 DoveLas,! DovsLas!.tender x was the dime 
When. we two parted, ne'er to meet mw. 


> S. FRAGTEPY,. 08 
How many years of anguiſh and deſpair. ' 
Has heav'n annex'd to thoſe ſwift paſſing hours 
Of love and fondneſs! Then my boſom's flame 
Oft, as blown. back by the rude breath of fear, 
Return d, and with redoubled ardour blaz d. | 
Auna. May gracious heav'n pour the ſweet balm of | 
ace 
Into the wounds that feſter in your breaſt! 
For earthly conſolation cannot cure them. 
Lady Ran. One only cure can heav'n itſelf beſtow ;— 
A grave—that bed in which the weary reſt. 
Wretch that Jam! Alas! why am I ſo? 
At every happy parent I repine! 
How bleſt the mother of yon gallant Nonvall 
She for a living husband bore her pains 
And heard him blels her when a man was born: 
She nurs'd her ſmiling infant an her breaſt: 
Tended the child, and rear'd the pleaſing boy: 
She, with affection's triumph, — the youth 
In grace and comelineſs ſurpaſs his peers: 
Whilſt I to a dead husband bore a ſon, 
And to the roaring waters gave my child. „ 
22 Alas! alas! why will you thus reſume +3 - 
ons get afreſh? I thought that gallant youth — 
Wor for a while have won you from your woe. 
On him intent you gazed, with a look „ 
Much more delighted, than your penſive eye W 7 
Has deign'd on other objects to belt. : 
Lady Ran. Delighted ſay lt thou? Oh! even there 
mine eye 
Found fael for my life-conſuming ſorrow. 3 54 
I thought, that had the ſon of DovGLas ned, 
Fa © gs have been like this young gallant ſtranger, 
ys with him in features and in ſhape, 
dowments, as in years, I deem, 
17 boy with blooming Nox var might have number'd 
Whilſt thus I mus'd, a ſpark from fancy fell © 
2M y 1ad heart, and kindled up a fondneſs: © 
For this young ltranger, wand'ring from his bone 
And like an orphen calt upon my care. . 
1 will protect thee, (ſaid 1 to myſelf) . 
. al my power, and * with all my mw 
| a, 4 


| EU vp OAS: 
1 Ann i. Sure heav'n will bleſs ſo gen rous a reſolve. 


227 


Fou mult, my noble dame, exert your power: 

Vou muſt awake: devices will be fram'd, 
And arrows pointed at the breaſt of Noxvar, 7 _ 
Lady Ran, GLENALVON's falſe and crafty head will 

| work < £347 ? * > Lv 4 * 

bt Apainſt a rival in bis kinſman's love, 

u deter bim not: I only can, 

Bold as he is, GLENALvon will beware 

Ho he pulls down the fabric that I raiſe, 

| Il be the artiſt of young Norxvar's fortune. 

*Tis pleaſing to admire: moſt apt was I 

To this affection in my better days; 

Though now I ſeem to you ſhrunk up, retir*d 

Within the narrow compaſs of my woe. 

Have you not-ſometimes ſeen an early flower 

Open its bud, and ſpread its ſilken leaves, 

To catch ſweet airs, and odours to beſtow ; 

Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, pull in its leaves, 

And, tho' ſtill living, die to ſcent and beauty? 

Emblem of me: affliction, like a ſtorm, © 

Hath kill'd the forward bloſſom of my heart. 

2M Enter GLENALVON. 2 96S 

EF Cl/en. Whereis my deareſt kinſman, nobleRandoryn? 
10 Lady Ran. Have you not heard, GLE NAL vox of the 


oo Io. 


_ * „ 
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Clen. I have: and that the villains may not ſcape, 
With a ſtrong band I have begirt the wood: 
If they lurk there, alive they ſhall be taken, 
And torture force from them th* important ſecret 
V 1" ray ſome foe of RanDoLPH hir'd their ſwords, 
3: Lady Ran. That care becomes a kinſman's love. 
FI | JT haveacounſel forGLENaLvon'sear. (Exif ANNA.) 
14 Cen. To him your counſels always are commands. 
Lady Ran. I have not found ſo: thou art known to 


ol 


i 


1 "Glen. Known! . J en e 
E Aae Por And moſt certain is my cauſe of know- 
5 e ge. ] 4 A. 


+ Glen. What dy you know? by the moſt bleſſed croſs, 
Toy much am ze me. No created thing, 


= „. 


2 
1 


oP TRAGEDY. 15 1 
Yourſelf Sent, durſt thus accoſt 6421 1vo Ww. 
Lady Rap. Is guilt ſo bold? and doſt thou make 1 

merit | 

Of thy pretended meekneſs? This to me,. > 860 

Who, with a gentleneſs which duty blames, wy 

Have hitherto conceal'd what, if divulg'd, - | 

Would makethee nothing; or, whats work ms w, : 

An oujcalt beggar, and unpitied too: _ . 
For mortals ſhudder at a crime like thine. 

Glen. Thy virtue awes me. Firſt of womankind! 
Permit me yet to ſay, that the fond man 
Whom love tranſports beyond ſtrict virtue 8 boundsy. 
If he is brought FG fore to 1 | 
In fortune ruin'd, as in mind forlorn, 

Uapitied cannot be. yy the alms 

| Which on ſuch beggars freely je beſtow dr 

For mortals know that love is {till their lord, 
And o'er their vain reſolves advances till: 
As fire, when kindled by our ſhepherds, moves 
Thro? the dry heath before the fanning wind. 

Lady Ran. Reſerve theſe accents for ſome other ear. 
To love's apology I liſten not. + 
Mark thou my words; for it is meet thou ſhould'ſt. 
His brave deliverer RANDOLPH here retains, 

Perhaps his preſence may not pleaſe thee well: 

But, at thy peril, I ave aught againlt him: 

Let not thy jealouſy attempt to ſhake 

And looſen the good root he has in Randotru; 
Whoſe favourites I know thou haſt ſupplanted. _ . 

Thou look'ſt at me, as if thou fain would'ſt pry _ 

Into my heart. *Tis open as my ſpeech. : 


) I give this early caution, and put on 

The curb, before thy temper breaks away. 
0 The friendleſs 8 my protection claims: NJ 
His friend 1 85 and be not thow his ſoe. [Axis 
[= $85 SCENE III. 4 
85 Manet GTE NA LVO. 


Child that I was, to [tart at my own ſhadow, 
And be the ſhallow fool of coward conſciencel. 
TED | Fam 


1 


K * 9 — 9 
n +: 1 
* 2 
„ 
2 "RE 
« A SY - 
- ow 


FA 28 E 2 D 0 U 8 L A Sz 8 

TI am not what I have been; what I ſhould be. 
The darts of deſtiny have almoſt pierc d 
My marble heart. Had L one grain of faith 

In holy legends, and religious tales, 
'Tthould conclude there was an arm above 
That fought againſt me, and malignant turn'd, 
To catch my ſelf, the ſubtle ſnare I ſet. | 
Why, rape and murder are not fimple means! 
Th' imperfe& rape to RanDoLPH gave a ſpouſe; 


J 


And the intended murder introduc 
A favourite to hide the ſun from me; 

And worſt of all, a rival. Burning hell! 
This were thy center, if I thought ſhe lov'd him! 
| *Tis certain ſhe. contemns me; nay commands me, 

Aud waves the flag of her diſpleaſure o'er me, 

In his behalf. And ſhall I thus be brav'd? 

F Corb, as ſhe calls it, by dame chaſtity ? 
Infernal fiends, if any fiends there are 
Mote fierce than love, ambition, and revenge, 
E Riſe up and fill my boſom with your fires | 
And policy remorſeleſs! Chance — ſpoil 
A ſingle aim; but perſeverance mul 
Proſper at laſt. For chance and fate are words: 
Pei liſtive wiſdom is the fate of man · 
Darkly a project peers upon my mind, 

Like the red moon when riſing in the eaſt, 
Croſs'd and divided by ſtrange-colour'd clouds. 
Fil feek the ſlave who came with Nox vA hither, 

And for his cowardice was ſpurned from him. 
I've known a follower's rankled boſom breed 
Venom molt fatal to his heedleſs lord. Exit. 
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= A Court, &c. as beſore, 
Ws Euler ANNA. 
Anna. HY vaſſals, Grief! gre 


at nature's. order 
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And change the noon- tide to the midnight hour. 
Whilſt Lady RàaNDOLP H ſleeps I will walk forth, 
And taſte the air that breaths on yonder bank. 
Sweet may her fumbers be! Ye Miniſters T2 
Of gracious heaven who love the human race, 7 
Angels and ſeraphs who delight in goodneſ ! 
Forſake your ſkies; and to her couch deſcendꝰ! 
There from her fancy chaſe thoſe diſmal forms 
That haunt her waking ; her fad ſpirit cham 
With images-celeſtial, ſuctras pleaſe' 8. ORE WTI 2 
The bleſt above upon their golden beds. 
9 Enter SERVANT. * Rb 
Serv; One of the vile Aſſaſſins is leur d f 
We found the villain lurking in the wood: 
With dreadfal imprecations he denies 1 
All knowledge of the crime. But this is nor 
His firſt eſſay: theſe jewels were conceal ed 
In the moſt ſecret places of his garment ; | — i 
Belike the ſpoils oh ſome that he has murder d. | 
Anna. Let me look on them. Ha! here is bet 


The choſen creſt of DoVUGLasY' valiant nme! 
Theſe are. no vulgar Jewels. Guard the Wreteh;. /' 5% 2 
TExir aun 
Euter ſervanti with a Ni ev“ e wh} 4] 
Pri/: I know no more than does the child anborg . 
Of what you charge me witk. © 3 
ft Serv. Len toy ſo; fix!” +: 4 3h d BEA" 
But torture ſoon ſhall make you ſpeak the e 33.4 
- Behold the Lady of Lord Rax Dol H comes 
Prepare yourſelf to meet her juſt Revenge 
8 EN E II. „ e 
— 4 


Se; L ady RanDotea and Au- 2 
Anna. Summon your utmoſt fortitads, besos LS 
You ſpeak with him. Your dignity, your fame, +1 
Are now at ſtake. Think of the acal. ſecret, | ee 
Whlchin a Moment from your lips may fg -- Fan 
£ bavy Ran; Thou um behold me, with ade porat- 
: heart, *. — ++ * 
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A DOUGLAS: 


Hear how my infant periſh'd.. See be kneels./ 
| [Te priſenar kneel] 
riſe e bleſs that countenance, ſo ſweet and 


i A & judge | like thee makes innocence more bold. 
ve me, lady! from theſe cruel men, 
2 have — 5 and ſeiz d me:; who "accuſe - 
Me of intended murder. As I bo 
For mercy at the judgment- ſeat of God, 
The tender lamb, that never nipt the graſs, 
1s not more innocent than I of murder. 
Lady Ran. Of this man's guilt what proof can ye 
produce ? 

10. Sow. We found him lorking in the hollow 
* Glynn, 
| When view'd and call'd upon, amaz'd, he fled. 
we overtook him, and enquir'd from whence 
And what he was: he {aid he came from far, 

And was upon his journey to the camp. 

Not ſatisfied with this, we ſearch'd his eloaths, 

And found theſe jewels; whoſe rich value plead 
| Moſt powerfully againlt him, Hard he ſeems, 
And old in vallainy. Permit us try 
His ſtubbornneſs againſt the torture's force. 

: Pri. O gentle lady! by your lord's dear life! 
Which "theſe weak hands, I ſwear, did ne er aſſail; 
Aud by your children's welfare, ſpare my age! 

Let not the iron tear my antient joints, 

1 on che 42 hairs bring to the grave with pain. 

* ps 05: Ae thine _——_ . 

= not 

"For e I ſay: be ſtedſaſt to the truth; 

Detected falſehood is moſt certain death. 

| LAx NA removes the ſervants and returns.} 
Pri. 'Alas! I'm ſore beſet! let never man, 

For ſake of lucre, fin againſt his ſoul! 

Eternal jule is in this moſt juſt! 

5 * guiltneſs now, maſt former guilt reveal. 

Lady * Axxa hear!—once more 1 charge 
The e dire d: for theſe x to me foretell - 


. * . 
y 


And 


— | 5 

A 'T RAGE . Re E 
And certi a part of thy namration;' 
With which if the remainder tallies no 1 P 
An inſtant — a dreadful death abides 

Pri. Then, thus n rl ſto ona * 
As if you were the mini heaven, 
ent down to ſearch the — cw» 124 

Some eighteen. years ago, I rented: lang 15 
Of brave Sir Marco, then BALARNO'S. ls” 
But falling to decay, his ſervants-ſeiz'd 
All that I had, then. turn'd me and mine, 
(Four helpleſs infants and their weering mother} 
Out to the mercy of the winter winds. — 4 
A little hovel by the river's fide | KY <1 
np us: there hard — a the au 4 1 
In which was r pots; | 
. — life. Whilſt thus ht. poor , 4% 
One ſtormy night, as I remember w 
The wind and rain beat hard upon our roof: 
Red came the river down, and loud and As... 


The angry ſpirit of the water ſhriek'd. Ws 
At the e 18 

Of one in jeo I roſe, and ran 4 
To where the cir eddy of a pool 379 5 
Beneath the ford, u ofe to bring withih 4 51 


My reach whatever floating thing the ſtteam 
Had caught. The voice was ceas'd; the = lol 
But looking ſad and earneſt on the waters, 
By the moon's light I ſaw, whirl'd sound ond rounds.” 
A baſket : ſoon I drew it to the bank, th 
And neſtled curious there an ibn; lay. 

Lady Ran. Was he alive? | 

Pri. He was. | 

Lady Ran. inhuman that thou art! 4 
How couldit thou kill what waves and tempoſls het 
Pri. I am not ſo unhuman. 
Lady Ran. Didlt thou not!?! | 
Anna. My noble miſtreſs, you mt —_ 
This man has not the aſpect of ſtern murder + 4 
Let him go on, and you, L hope, will hear B 
Good tidings of your kiuſman's long loſt childs. e 
ei, Thi — man, who hs known oo 
One whom _—_ has eee bens 


. . ee 
1 g fiends would pi teh 

To eh ſuch deeds, as make the TELE FL 
their hands and wonder who could do them. 

Bae; uch a man was I; a'man'declin*d, - 8 

Who ſaw no end of black eee e IANS 

41 — for the wealth of kingdoms, I would Vor eee 

Have touch'd that infant, with a hand of harm. 

| . 15 doſt thou ſay ſo? Then perhaps he 
ves! 4 

Pri. Not many days ago he was alive, | 

| Lady Ran. Ol God of heav* al Did he then die fo 
ately? - 

Pri. I did not ſay he died; ; Thoge he lives, 

Not 2 ago theſe eyes behe Tk 

3 1 flouriſhing in youth! and health, and beauty. 


y Kan. Where is he now? 
En, Alas! I know not where. 
Lady Nan. Oh fate! I fear thee till. Thowriddler, 


pf 
Direct * elſe I will ſearch thy ſoul... 
Anna, Perniit-me, ever honour'd: Keen impatience, , 


; Tho* hard to be reſtrain'd, defeats itſelf, — 


+ Purſue thy ſtory with a faithful tongue, 
To the laſt hour that thou didſt keep the child. 


F 


Pri. Feat not my faith, tho I muſt ſpeak my ſhame. . 
Within the cradle, where the infant lay, 
Was ſtow'd a mighty (tore of gold and ewels; 
d by which we did reſolve to hide, 
From all the world, this wonderful event; 
And like a peaſant breed the noble child. 
” 'That none might mark tbe change of our e | 
We left the N net to the north, E 
Bought flocks and herds; and gradually-brought TY 

Our ſecret wealth, But God's-all-ſeeing « ct 6 
Beheld our avarice, and ſmote us ſore. OTE 
For one by one all our own'children-died, 7 
And he, the ſtranger, ſole remain'd the da. 5 

Of what indeed was his: Fain then would I, e ae 
Who with a father's fondneſs lov'd the boy; an 18 
Have truſled him; now in the dawn of youths, 858 gs 
With his own ſecret: but my anxious * * 

: — 1 r ne vet e 1 


4 TRAGEDY. I ll 
Mean while the ſtripling grew in years and beauty: | 
And, as we oft oblery'd, be bore himſelf 
Not as the offspring of our cotiage blood... 
For nature will break out: mild with the. auld, e 
But with the froward he was fierce as fire. 
And night and day he talk d of war and arms. 
I ſet_myſelf againſt his warlike bent; 2 
But all in vain: for when a deſperate bang 
Of robbers from the ſavage mountains came—— — 
Lady Ran. Eternal providence! What is thy OY 
Pri. My name is Nonvar: : and my name he beats. 
Lady Raz. Tis he; tis he himſelf! It is ME: ſon!. 
O ſovereign mercy! "Twas my child 1 ſaw! 
No wonder, ANNA, that wy, boſom burn d. wry, 
Anna. Juſt are your tranſports: ne'er was. TY 1 


heart 
prov d with ſuch fierce extremes. Hi High fated dame, 
But yet remember that you are beheld * 


By ſervile eyes; your geſtures may be ſeen I 
Impaſſion'd, ſtrange ; perhaps your words o bes, i 
| Lady Ran. Well doſt thou council, News: Heim ; 
>. > „ at 0 
on me that wiſdom which my liste requires} 
Anna. The moments of Jeliberaicn en 
And ſoon you mult reſolve, This aſeful man 
Muſt be diſmiſs'd in ſafety, ere my lard _ 1 63 
Shall with his brave delieyerer return 1 81 15 1 
Pri. If I, amidſt aſtoniſhment and ſear, 3 
Have of your words and geſtures, rightly 0 + te? 
Thou art the daughter of my antient wt rd . 
The child I reſeuꝰd from the flood is thi ne.. 
Lady Ran. With thee diſſimulation now were vain, 
I am indeed the daughter of Sir MaxcoLny : 
The child thou reſeu dit from the flood is mine. 
Pri. Bleſt be the hour that made me a por — 4 F 
My preny has ſav'd my maſter's houſe! 
| Lady Ran. Thy words fart me: ure den alt | 
mat feiga: 
Ph. tear {tends in thine eye: ſuch love rom thes 
. St Matcorn's houſe Serv d not; if dec 425 Me 
ae e reap" n 
574 
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Pri. Sir Marcorn of our barons was the flower; 


Among the cli 


, 
e 
DOUGLAS: 


The faſteſt friend, the beſt and kindeſt maſter. 
But ah! he knew not of my ſad eſtate. 


1 Aſter that battle, where his gallant ſon, 


Your own brave brother, fell, the good old lord 
Grew deſperate and reckleſs of the World; 

And never, as he erſt was wont, went forth 

To overlook the condu of his fervants. 

By them T was thruſt out, and them I blame: 
May beaven fo judge me as I judg'd my maſter! 


And God ſo love me as I love his . 
Lady Ran. His race ſhall yet reward thee. On thy 


"5... ofth 


EF _ Dependsthe fate of thy lov'd maſter's houſe. 
&  Rememb'reſt'thou a little lonely hut, 


That like a e appears 
clifts-of* Carron? 


13 Pri. 1 remember 7D 

The cottage of the clifts. 

E Lady Ran. 'Tis that I mean : | 

| There dwells a man of venerable age, 

Who in my father's ſervice ſpent his youth: 

Tel him I ſent thee, and with him remain, 

& *Till I ſhall call upon thee to declare, 

Before the king and nobles, what thou now 
Lo me haſt told. No more but this, and thou 

E ! Shalt live in honour all thy future days; 

& Thy ſon ſo long ſhall call thee father ſtill, 
And all the land ſhall bleſs the man, who ſav'd 

The ſon of DovGrLas, and Sir Marcorm's heir. 
Remember well my words: if thou ſhouldſt meet 

Fim whom thou call'ſt thy ſon, itil] call him ſo; 

And mention nothing of his nobler father. 
Pri. Fear not that I ſhall mar ſo fair an harveſt, 


By putting in my fickle ere tis ripe. 
Why did I leave my home and antient dame? 


To find the youth, to tell him all I knew, 


And make him wear theſe jewels in his arms; 5 


To light the ſecret of bis noble birth. 
Lach Rax born goes rewards the Servantr. 
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AT RAGE DT 8 
Lady Ran. This man is not the aſſaſſin you ſuſpected, 
Tho* chance combin'd ſome likelihoods againſt him. | 
He is the faithful bearer of the jewels .-.., * 1 7 
To their right owner, whom. in haſte he ſeeks. 2 
Tis meet that you ſhould put him on his / ˖ 1:77. 
Since your miſtaken zeal hath dragg d . TT ©. 
1 | [Exeunt Sen en 


aii 
aft gin 210 i 


8 GEN E I. / MON ©. 2 
Lad RANDOLPH and ANNA. - , 2 
Lady Ran. My: faithful ANA! doth ths ave my 
T know Joy” dolt. Unparalle!'d event! i | wh EP Yate 


Reaching from heaven to earth, Jehovah's am 
Snatch'd from the waves, and brings me to my ſon! ;j 
Judge of the widow, and the orphan's father!!! 
Accept a widow's and a mother's thanks 1 | 
For ſuch a gift! What does my Anna think | 
Of the young eaglet of a valiant neſt?;,. - ,.... 
How ſoon he gaz'd on bright and =. DR ty” 
Spurn'd the low dunghill where his fate had thrown kim, 
And tower'd up to the region of his fire. f 
Ana. How fondly did your eyes devour the boyl... N 
ſterious nature, with the unſeen cor wr 
of powerful inſtinct, drew you to your own. 


Lady Ran. The ready ſtory of his birth deliev'd 1 


at 


Suppreſt my fancy quite; nor did he owe 
To any likeneſs my ſo ſudden favour; . % Ie; bene 
But now I long to ſee his face again, ESRD 
Examine every feature, and find un- 
The lineaments of DouGLas, or my wow. 


But moſt of all, I long to let him know 
Who his true parents are, to claſp his neck, 
And tell him all the ſtory of his * FE 
Auna. With wary caution yoy mult bear ad 
In publie, leſt your tenderneſs break forth, 
And in obſervers ſtir conjectures ſtrange. ah 
For, if a cherub in the ſhape of a woman 
Should walk this world, yet defamation would, 
Like a vile cur, bark at the angel's train 
„ ate the denon ſtarted at your tears. 


1 . 5 | 8 *; , 2 ; F R * 1 £ k 
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If the leaſt circumſtance, mote of offence, 
Should touch the baron's eye, his fight would be 
With jealouſy diſorder'd. But the more 
It does behove'me inſtant to declare 
& "The birth of Dover as, and aſſert his rights. 
This night I purpoſe with my ſon to meet, 
Reveal the ſecret and conſult with him : 
For wiſe he is, or my fond judgment errs. 
As he does now, fo look*d his noble Father, 
Array'd in nature's eaſe: his mein, his ſpeech, 
Were ſweetly ſimple, and full oft deceiy'd 
' Thoſe trivial mortals who ſeem always wife. 
But, when the matter match'd his mighty mind, 
| +» Uproſe the hero: on his piercing eye 
= Sat obſervation; on each glance of thought 
= Deciſion follow'd, as the thunder-bolt 
= Purſues the flaſh 
Ama. That demon haunts yau ſtill: 
& Behold GiznatLvon | 
Lady Nan. Now I ſhun him not. 
This day I brav'd him in behalf of Nox val; 
Perhaps too far: at leaſt my nicer fears 
For DovGLas thus interpret. | 
BE” he Enter GLENALYON. 
c. Noble dame! 0 8 
F The hov'ring Dane at laſt his men bath landed: 
= No band of pirates; but a mighty bolt, | 
© That come to ſettle where their valour conquers ; 
To win a country, or to loſe themſelves. 
Lady Ran. But whence comes this intelligence, Gr E- 
=_:. nalLyon? wie 
ien. A nimble courier ſent from yonder camp, 
| To haſten up the chieftains of the north, | 
It > Inform'd me, as be paſt, that the fierce Dane 
Had on the eaſtern coaſt of Lothian landed, 
Near to that place where the ſea- rock immenſe, 
Amazing baſs, looks o'er a fertile land. N. 
Lady Ran. Then mult this weltera army march to 
W | 


|. The 2 troops that guard Edena's tow'rs. - 
ES » COS | he WE”. 


| Rady Rar He d fo Amid! well thy miſtreſs 


i WW / = NO PUR 


Cen. 


# TRAGEDY. 


law. 4 all | queſtion. If i n time 
Has not effac'd the image of a place, 
Once perfect in my brealt, there is a wild 
Which lyes to weltward of that mighty rock, 
And ſeems by nature formed for the 
Of water-wafted armies, whoſe chief ſtrength | 
Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with warlike horſe : $55 
If martial ſkill directs the Daniſh lords, * *114 
There inacceſſible their a my lies K 
To our ſwift ſcow'ring horſe, the blood Geld 
Mult man to man, and foot to foot, be fought. - _ 
Lady 1 How mn mothers ſhall be wail their | 
ons 2 
How many widows weep their buſbands ſlain! 
Ye dames of Denmark! ev'n for you l feel, 
Who, ſadly fitting on the ſea beat ſhore, b. & 
Long look for lords that never ſhall return. k 
Glen. Oft has th* uanconquer'd Caledonian ſword! 
Widow'd the north. The children of the flain | 
Come, as I hope, to meet their fathers? fate. 
The monſter war, with her infernal brood, 3%" FP 5V. | 
Loud yelling fury, and life-ending pain, r ne 
Are objects ſui to GTENaTVON UNO lt.. 
Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death; 
Reproach more piercing than the pointed ſword. - 1 
Lady _—_— I ſcorn thee not, but when [ N to 
corn; 
Nor e'er reproach, but when inſulted virtue 18 
Againſt * vice aſſerts herſelf. | © rl 
I own thy worth, GLENAL von; none more apt 9 
Than ] to praiſe thine eminence in arms, ö“ 15 — M 
And be the echo of thy martial fame. o 
No longer vainly feed a guilty paſſion: e 
Go and purſue a lawful miſtreſs, glory, {7 
Upon the Daniſh creſts. redeem thy fault.. 
And let thy valour be the ſhield of Rax bo Tn. 
' Glen. One inſtant ſtay, and hear an-alter'd man. 
When beauty pleads for virtue, vice abaſn cd 2 
Flies its own colours, and goes o'er to virtue. ; 
I am your convert; time will ſhew how truly: 
Let one immediate proof I mean to give. 
Thar you: for whom your ardent zeal Oh. . 
D | 


4 
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: ys 2 DOUGLAS. 
' Somewhat too haughtily, defy'd your flave, 
Amidſt the ſhock of armies I'll defend, ; 
And turn death from him, with a geardian arm. k 
gSedate by. uſe, my boſom maddens not * 
At the tumultuous vproar of the field. 
1 Lady Ran. Act thus, — and I am thy - 
i friend: 7 
But that's thy leaſt reward. Believe me, ir, 
© The truly generous is the truly wiſe ; 
And he who loves not others, lives unbleſt. 
Exit Lady RANDOLPH, 
leu [ folus] Amen! and virtue is its own reward — 
I think that I have hit the very tone 
in which ſhe loves to ſpeak. Honey d aſſent 
Ho pleaſing art thou to the taſte of man, 
And woman alfo ? flattery diret - 
= Rarely diſguſts. They little know mankind 
= Who doubt its operation: tis my key, 
And opes the wicket of the human heart, 
Hou far I have ſucceeded now I know not. 
| YetI incline bs: think her ſtormy virtue 
T Hs lull'd a while: tis her alone [ fear: 
| - Whilſt ſhe and Ra NDOIT EH live, and live in * 
i And amity, uncertain is my tenure. 
1 Fate o'er my head ſuſpends diſgrace and death, 
By that weak hair, a peeviſh female's will. 
[is I am not idle: but the ebbs and flows 
Of fortuneꝰs tide cannot be calculated. 11 
net ſlave of NokvarL's I have found molt apt: 
I ſhew?d him gold, and he has pawn'd 1 | 
To ſay and ſwear whatever I ſuggeſt. 
NoRvaAL, I'm told, hes that alluring look, 
*Twixt man and woman, which I have obſery'd | 
To charm the nicer and fantaſtick dames, 
Who are, like lady RANDOLPH, full of virtue. 
In raiſing RannoLiPn's jealouſy Imay; | . 
But point him to the truth. He ſeldom errs . | 
1 Who thinkd'the worlt he can of Ap | 


r 


. Flouriſh of Trumpet. 05 


Enter Lord RanDo LPH e 


Lord Ran. e an hundred thats by break of 


day 
To wait our nn at the caſile gate. 


Enter Lady RANDOLPH. 


Lady Ran. Alas ! my lord! re heard d unelcome. | 
VOY | — 


The Danes debe 12 241 F 
Lord: Ran. Ay, no n this - "I 
Of the Northumbrian bent to take a ſpoil : - 
No ſportive war, no tournament eſſay, 
Of ſome young knight reſolv'd to break Aa ſpear, 
And (tain with hoſtile blood his maiden arms. 
The Danes are landed: we mult beat them back, 
Or live the flaves of Denmark. | 
Lady Ran. Dreadful times! 834 F 
Lord Ran. The fenceleſs villages are all forſaken ; 
The trembling mothers, and thejr children gy | 
In well-girt towers and eaſtles ; whilſt the men 
Retire indignant, Let, like broken waves, 
They but retire more awful to return. 


— 


Lady Ran. Immenſe, as fame reports, the Daniſh. 


boſt l 


Lord Ran: Were it as num'rous as. loud fame: res L 


ports, | O31 VR 


An army knit like ours wou'd pierce it a wi yo. 11%” 
Brothers, that ſhrink not from each otherg de, „n 
And fond companions, fill our warlike files: | 
For his dear offspring , and the wife ke loves, 


3 2 1 


WE... , DOUGLAS: * 


The huſband, and the ſearleſs father arm. 
la vulgar breaſts heroic ardor burns, 
And the poor peaſant mates his daring lord. | 
Lady Ran. Men's minds are temper'd like their 
1 ſwords, for war: 

Lovers of danger, on deſtruction $ brink 

&© They joy to rear erect their daring forme. 
Hence, early graves ; hence the lone widow's life ; 3 
And the ſad mother's grief-embitter'd * 
Wöbere is our gallant gueſt? 
Lord Ran. Down in the vale 

I-left him managing a fiery ſteed, s 
| Whoſe Rubbornneſs had foil'd the ſtrength ad alt 
of every rider. But behold he comes, 
In earneſt converſation with GLENALVON. | 


1 


— n - 
* 
>a + 8 + ** —— 


Enter NoRVAL and GLENALVON, : 

” "GLENALVON! with the lark ariſe; go forth, 
And lead my troops that lye in yonder vale : 
Private I e royal camp: 
Novar, Yao with me. But ſay, —__ man, 
Where didſt M Varn ſo to diſcourſe of war, 
And in ſuch terms, as I o erheard to-day? 
War is no village ſcience, nor its phraſe - 
A language taught amongſt the ſhepherd ſwains. 
- Norv. Small 1s the ſkill my lord delights to praiſe - 
lu him he favours, —Hear from whence it came. 
Beneath a mountain's brow, the molt remote 
And inacceſſible by ſhepherds trod, 
In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand, 
A hermit liv'd; a melancholy man, 
- Who was the wonder of our wand*ring ſwains. | FF 

- Aultere and lonely, cruel to himſelf, | 
Did they report him; the cold earth his bed, 
Water his drink, his food the ſhepherds alms. 
F went to ſee him, and my heart was touch d 
With reverence and pity. Mild he ſpake, 
And entring on diſcourſe, ſuch ſtories told 
KR As made me oft reviſit his ſad cell, 
For he had been a ſoldier in his youth $-: 
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A TRAGEDY. 
And fought in famous battles, when the peers _ 
Of Europe, by the bold GopextDo led, 
Againſt th' uſurping infidel difplay'd e 
The croſs of Chriſt, and won the Holy Land. 
Pleas d with my ien ies, dpd the fire 
His ſpeech ſtruck from me, the old man would ſhake 
His years away, and act bis young encounters: | 
Then, having ſhew'd his wounds, he'd fit him down, 
And all the live. long day diſcourſe of war. 
To help my fancy, in the ſmooth green turf 
He cut the figures of the marſhall'd hoſts; 
Deſcrib d the motions, and explain'd the uſe 
Of the deep column, and the lengthen'd line, 
The ſquare, the creſcent, and the phalanx firm. 
For all that Saracen} or Chriſtian knew _. 3 
Of war s belt art, was to this hermit known, 
Lord Ran. Why did this ſoldier in a defart hide _ 
Thoſe qualities, that ſhou'd have grac'd a camp; 
Norv. That too at laſt Tlearn'd. Unbappy man? i 
Returning home wards by Meſſina s port. 
Loaded with wealth and honours bravely won, 
A.ruds and boilt'rous captain of the ſe 
Falten'd a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought: , _ 
The ſtranger fell, and with his dying 25 yr 
Declar'd his name and lineage. Mighty God! © 
The ſoldier cried; my brother! Oh!” my brother! 
Lady Ran. His brother! PTY OR 
- Norv: Yes; of the ſame parents born; 
His only brother. They exchaog'd forgiveneſs: 
And happy, in my mind, was he that died: 94 
For many deaths has the ſurvivor ſuffer e. 
In the wild · deſart on a rock he fits, _ | | 
Or on ſome nameleſs ſtream's untrodden banks, 
And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. 
At times, alas! not in his perfect mind OE” 
Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother's Ghoſt  _ 
And oft each night forſakes his ſullen couch, © 
To make fad oriſons for him he flew, . 3 
Lady _ To what myſterious woes are mortal 
i rn! | | 
In-tbis-dire. tragedy. were there no more. 
P ; D. 3 „ 
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vaberpy 


\. 


ſ = BO, As: 
WW Ubhappy perfons? did the parents live? 

| Il Moro. No; they were dead: kind heav'n had dM 
we their eyes 


Before their ſon had ſhed his bidther s blood. 
Lord Ran. Hard is his fate; for be was not to 


blame! 1 
There is a delliny in this ſtrange world, | 1. 
Which oft decrees an undeſerved doom! | . 
Let ſehoolmen tell us . —From "whence theſe 
founds? 


5 [Tr umpets at a di lance.) 


* 


Futter an OFFICER. 


Officer. My Lord, the trumpets of the owes of 
Loe: 
Their valiant leader hails the noble Kinnotyd. 
Lord a ancient gueſt! does he the warriors 
| " A e | 
| Has Denmark rous d the brave old knight to arms? 
| _ Offer. No; worn with warefare, he religns | the 
ſword. | 
| His eldeſt hope, the valiant John of Lorn, 
Now leads his kindred bands. 
Lord Ran. GLENALVON, go, 
With hoſpitality*s moſt Fs requeſt 


Entreat the chief. - $2 
ML GLaxatron.] 
'G fiber. My lord, . are va 


ke urges on, impatient. of delay, 

Wt Eos with the tidings of the foes approach. 
Lord Rau. May victory fit on the warrior's a 
Braveſt of men! his flocks and herds are ſafe ; wh 
Remote from war's alarms his paſtures lye, PLES 
4d By mountains inacceſſible ſecur d: 
ret foremoſt he into the plain deſcends, 

WR Eager to bleed in battles not his ow] n. 

Such were the heroes of the ancient world: 
Contemners they of indolence and gain; 
But ſtill for love of glory, and of arms, 


Negne to. encounter peril, and to lift . 
# Againſt 


A TRA GE Dv. 


Apainſt wer ſtrong antagoniſt the i 25 5 
. Fil go and preſs the . to my 4. og; 


[Exit Ra vous 


Manent Lady River fn ond Noxvas.. 5 
Lady Ran. The ſoldier's lofiineſs, the: pride and? | 


om 4 
Inveſting awful war, Nok var, I ſee, / 
'Tranſport thy youthful mind. 

Norv. Ah! ſhould they not? 
Bleſt be the hour I left my father's houſet: - 
might have been a ſhepherd all my days, 
And ſtole obſcurely to a peaſant's grave. 
Now, if [ live, with mighty chiefs ſtand; | 
Ard, if I fall, with noble duſt T ly fer iN] +57 ie 

nady Ran. There is a gen'rous ſririe ! in thy breaſt, 
That could have well ſuſtain'd a prouder fortune... 184-2 
This way with me; under yon ſpreading beech,, | 
Unſeen, unheard, by human eye or ear, 2 66 
I will amaze thee with a wond'rous tale. 

Nerv. Let there be danger, lady, with the ſecret, 
That I may hug it to my grateful heart, 

And prove my faith. Command my ſword, my life : "3 
Theſe are the ſole poſſeſſions of poor NORVAL., 

Lady Ran. Know'lt thou theſe gem? „2 

Norv. Durſt I believe mine eyes at 827 1 
rd ſay I knew them, and the 1 were my father s. 4 

Lady Ran, Thy father's ſay t thou! ah. they were 

thy father's! 43 

' Norv, I ſaw them once, and curiouſly annie. _— 
Of both my parents whence ſuch ſplendour came? | 
But T was check'd,. and more could-never learn. 

Lady Ran. Then learn of me thou a art not Nokval's | 
ſon. ; 
Norv. Not Nonvar's ſon! | 
Lady Ran. Nor of a ſhepherd ſprung. 
Norv. Lady, who am I then? 5 

Lady Non. Noble thou art; 

For noble was thy ſire! 

Norv. I will believe 
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Tx ©. -D'0G4L 48. 
ol tell-me farther! Sey who.was father? 
s _ Lady Kan. —— . 7 
-* Norv. Lord DouGLias, whom to day I ſaw? 
- =D ere — — 24 8 
ors; An camp? 
Lady Ran: aw” | 
Wav. You make me tremble—Sight and teas! 
| Lives my brave father? 
Lady Nan. Ah! too brave indeed“ 
= He fell in battle ere thyſelf was born. 
| Norv.. Ah me — ere I ſaw the light? 
But does my mother | may conclude, 
From my own fate, her portion on hed been forrow. ; 
Lady — She lives; but waltes her life in conſtant 


i \w ing ene 
| You that are ſicill'd ſo well in the ſad ſtory. 


1 r parents, and with tears 
3 ſtiny, now have compaſhon 
0 Dorn the — of the friends you low d. 
bol tell me who, and where my mother is! 
= by s baſe world, perhaps ſhe bends. p 
= Beneath the weight of other ills than grief; 
And d eſolate implores of beavw'n, the aid 
Her ſon ſhould give. It is, it muſt be ſo 
Tour countenance confeſſes that ſhe's wretched. 
ol tell me her condition Can the ſword 
Who ſhall reſiſt me in a parent's cauſe? 
4 e eee eee Rs 0 | 
WER, on! 
1 I am thy Wother, and the wife of NoveLas! 
il [Fails upon bis neck. 
Noro. o beavn and earth, how * is my 


1 3 

4: Art thou my mother? Ever let me kneel! 
Lady . Image of Dove as! Fruit of fatal 

& 

All that I owe thy fire I pay to thee. , 

HE - Norv. Reſpect and admiration til} poſſeſs me, 

| Checking the love and fondneſs of a ſon. 

| * W * 


A'TRAGEDY. | "i 
But did my fire ſi the reſt of men, 1 r ris. * 15 
As thou excelleſt all of womankind? | : 
4455 Kan. Ariſe, my ſon! In me thou doſt behold 
The poor remains of beauty once admird: +, + 7 
The autumn of my days is come already; 1 + +17 
For ſorrow made my — haſte away, 
Yet in my prime I equaP'd not thy father: 
His eyes were like the eagle's, yet ſometimes 2Þ Kid 
Liker the dyve's, and as he pleas'd, he won Ne 
All hearts with ſoftneſs, or with ſpirit d.. 
Norv. How did he fall? Sure 'twas a bloody held... 
When Dov 61 4s died. O I have much to aſk! 
Lady por a Hereafter thou ſhalt have” the lenghen'd 
tale L 
Of all thy father's and thy mother's woes. * 5 1d 
At preſent this: Thou art the rightful heit: 
Of yonder caſtle, and the wide domains ar 3 
Which how Lord RanpoLipn, as my buſband, er 
But thou ſhalt not be wrong d; L have the 1 1 


Jo right thee (till: Before — king Pll kneel 


And call Lord Dovor as to protect his blood. 
Norv. The blood of Dovcras will — itſelf. 
Lady Ran. But we ſhall need both friends and SY 
ha | 


To vreſt thy Jands and lordſhip from the grip 

Of Rax Dorp and his kinſman. Yet I thin 

My tale will move each gentle heart to W | 

My life incline the virtuous to believe. 529 Ml 
Norv. To be the ſon of DouGLas.is to me 

Inheritance enough. Declare my birth, 


And in the field III ſeek for fame and fortans., {1.4.4 
Lady ow. Thou doſt not know what perils — in- | 
uſtice cout 252 
Await the or man's valour. OI mz font, „ Df 
The nobleſt blood in all the land's abaſh'd;. * 21457) * 


Having no lacquay but pale poverty. 
Too long haſt thou ep they attended, nd 
Too — haſt thou been deem'd a peaſant's « chid. 


The wanton heir of ſome inglorious chief f 5 ere” 
; _— has ſcorn'd thee, in the youthful 285 
ROY indignant ſpirit ſwell'd in l Vt 


3 ꝶ ꝙuGÜ -DOoOViELAS: 


Such contumely thou no more ſhalt bear: | 
But how I purpoſe to redrefs thy * 
Muſt be told. . _— 1 ( 
= That we ſhould part before yon chiefs return. | 
ERetire, and from thy ruſtick follower's band 
= Receive a billet, which thy mother's ee, 
—— _ ſee thee, 8 a N before | 

is opportunity aroſe - 1 

Of private —— It's purport way | 

For as I there appoint we meet again. 

Leave me, my ſon! and frame thy manners fil 
1 To Non var's, not to noble DovGLas'? ſtate. | 
= Norv. I will remember. Where is NoxvaL now? 
= That good old man. 
wy Ran. At hand conceal'd he lies, 

An uſeful witneſs. But beware, 600 
Of yon GLaNnaLvon; in his guilty * 
" Refides a villain's ſhrewdneſs, ever | 

To falſe eonjecture. He hath griev'd my — 

W _ he indeed? Then let yon falſe GLENAL- 


* 


Cas DovGLas. 


| Manit Lady RanDoten- 


lady em; There burſt the ſmother d flame? 
ol thou all righteous and eternal King! 
= Who father of the fatherlefs art call d, 
Protect my ſon! Thy inſpiration, Lord! 
Hach fill d his boſom with that ſacred fire, . 
Wick in the breafts of his forefather's burn'd : 
me; Set him on high like them, that he may ſhine 
aue ſtar and-glory of his native land! 

= . Then let the miniſter of death deſcend, 

And hear oy N tit to its lace. 
F Yonder th e do bad women find _.. 

* — to conceal their guilt? EY 
When I by reaſon, and by juſtice urg d, 
Full hardly can diſſemble ich 225 men 
In nature's _ caufe, 


A TRAGE Dv. 


| Enter Lord RanpoLEn and cine, 


2 


Lord Ran. Yon 1 all reel val b 
0 of arms enamour d, lope of PRO 1 N 
Lady Ran. Be not, my Lord, by -. . 4 


Arrange the buſineſs of to-morrow naw n 


And when you ks ſpeak of war no mo-. 
5 | [Exis Lady RAnDoLets 


4; vs ; 
Manent Lord RANDOLPH and Gamasyon, | 
Lord Ren. 'Tis fo by heav'n ! bet wiews her vole | 


her eye A 

Aber b coals k. li * 

Glen. He parted from her now: Behind the wont, 
Amongſt the trees, I ſaw him glide 


Lord Ran. For ſad ſequelter'd virtue hes ede A 
Glen. Moſt true, my Lord, | 


Lord Ran. Yet this diſtinguiſh'd N FE 
Invites a youth, the acquaintance of _ Lcd 
ee meet her 5 the e . au rat in 
This aſſignation, (Heu a leiter fa,” 
Her manifeſt affe tion for the youth, N Er 


Might breed ſuſpicion. in a huſband's brain, . 

Whoſe gentle comfort all for love had welded: 

Much more in mine. MaT1LDAanever lov'd me. 

Let no man, after me, a woman wed, 

| Whoſe heart he knows he has not; though ſhe brings 

A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry: 

For let her ſeem, like the night's ſhadowy queen, 

Cold and contemplative:—He cannot truſt her: EY 

She may, ſhe will, bring ſhame and ſorrow on bim; 

The el ſorrow, and the worlt of ſhames! !: 
Glen. Yield not, my Lord, to on CO | 


thoughts; 
But let the ſpirit of an huſband ſlee : i 
Till your own ſenſes make a ſure concluſion, | | 
This dillet muſt to blooming Norv AL e wt 
At the next turn awaits my truſty py; 
IH * it bim refitted for his * 3 14 


1 DOUGLAS» 


4 1 — cloſe thicket take your ſecret ſtand; _ 
& The moon ſhines t, and your own eyes may judge 
” Of their behaviour. whe ” at 11888 . 
Lord Ran. Thou doſt counſel well. | 
Glen. Permit me now to make one flight eſſay. | 
Of all the trophies which vain mortals boaſt, 

_— by valo — or by wiſdom won, 
| firlt and faireſi „in a young man's eye, 

Is woman captive. "heart. Succeſsful love 
2 —— fumes intoxicates the mind ; 
geror in triumph moves 
= . or pa vulgar — 
Lord Rav. And what avails this maxim? 
= Th Much, my lord ! | 
8 Withdraw a little: I'll accoſt young Nonvat, 
= And with-ironical deriſive counſel 
Explore his ſpirit. If he is no more 
_ Than humble Non vAL, by thy favour rais'd, 
Brave as he is, he'll ſhrink altoniſh'd from me: 
= But if he be the favourite of the fair, 
= Lov'd by che firſt of Caledonia's dames, 
Hell turn upon me as the lion turns 
Upon the hunter's ſpear. | 

Lord Ran. 'Tis ſhrewdly thou . 


, 5 _ — _ 
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lord 
m. a wrath reſtrain. [Exit RanDoLPH, 
4 ; 


lane: GL]XALVON. M561 


100 Clan. "Tis ſtrange l Wy : 
__ That ſhe ſhould run n Fall til her fo career, 
To one ſs little known. She too that ſeem'd 
= Pure as the winter ſtream, when ice emboſs'd 
WE _ Whitens it courſe; Even I did think ber chaſte, 

Wl Whoſe charity exceeds not. Precious ſex! | 
Whoſe.deeds laſcivious pals e GLENALYON' $ thonghts, " why 


wt His port I love; he's in 3 proper mood 
To chide the thunder, if at bim 1 it K 
1 Yas Nona ſeen * eee 


Cen. When we grow” loud, draw near, But let my 


Novar e . 


N 079. 


Aa fwds Ok Ow © r 
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A TRAGEDY. 7 

Noro. The ſetting ſun, | 
With yellow radiance lighten'd all the FOO 
And as the warriors mov'd, each poliſh'd helm, 
Corſlet, or ſpear, 2 back his gilded n . 
The hill they cli d, and halting at it's * 
Of more than mortal bre, tow'ring, they ſeem d 
An hoſt angelic, clad in burning arms. | 

Glen. Thou talk'ſt it well; no leader of our holt, 
In ſounds more lofty, ſpeaks of glorious war. 

Nerv. If I ſhall e'ęr acquire a leader's name, 
My ſpeech will be 1 Novelty 
Now prompts my tongue, and youthful admiration. 
Vents itſelf freely; ſince no part is mine 
Of praiſe, pertaining to the great in arms. 


len- You wrong yourſelf, brave fir; your 2 
| deeds 


Have rank'd you with the — but mark me, Nox vAL; 1 


Lord RanvoLen's ſayopy now, exalts your youth 

Above his veterans of famous ſervice. 

Let me, who know theſe 9 Idiers, counſel you. 

Give them all honour; ſeem not to command; 1 5 

Flſe they will ſcarcely brook your late ſprung power, 

Which nor alliance props, por birth adoruas. 
Noro. Sir, I have been accultom'dall my e 

To hear and ſpeak the plain and limple truth: 1 

And tho I have 17 told, that there are men 3 


Who borrow friendſh e to ſp — * 
Vet in Naeh langs guage 142 hotel {kill'd. * 1 


Therefore I thank GLEN atvon for lis council, 
Altho' it ſounded harſhly. Why remind 
Me of my birth obſcure? Why far my ue 1 


With ſuch — — terms? | 
Glen. I did not mean „Le ala 
To gall yo Jour pri pride, Which now 1 ſee. is greats, 1 201 00G 
Noro, * 
Glen. day i as you wiſh to proſpe r. I 
Your pride's exceſfive. Yer for RAM DOT Hs ſake ” 
I I will ng no leave y ou to it's raſh direction. 1 5 4 
is 2h ſwell; and frown'ar high. born men, 
Will it bigh- born men endure « ſhepherd's ſcotn? _ 3 
Nerv. A ſhepherd's ſcorn! n 
5 8 | Glen 


1 


- 


DOVGLAs:, 


NS 
Olin. Les; if you pr eſume | 
To bend on ſoldiers theſe diſdainful eyes, 
As if you took the meaſure of their minds, 
And aid in ſecret, you re no match for me; | 
What will become of you? | 
Nero. If this were told! tan. de. 
Hat thou no fears for thy — ſelf! 
| 'Glen. Ha! Doſt thou threaten me? 
Word. Didſt thou not hear? TY 
len. Unwillingly Tdid; a nobler foe 
Had not been queſtion'd thus. But ſuch as thee— 
Noro. Whom doſt thou think me? 
Glen. Norval. 
_ Noro. op TEE _ 
And who is Nox vA in Gut von on 
* - Glen. A peaſant's ſon, -a wandering beggar-boy ; 
At belt no more, even if he ſpeaks the truth. 


= — 


4h 


Olen. Thy truth: thoy'rt all a lye; and falſe as hell 
1s the vain-glorious tale thou toldꝰſt to RanvDoLp i. m2 
© Norv- i” I were chain'd, unarmi'd, and bedrid a0, 

Perhaps I ſhould revile: But as I am 

I have no tongue to rail, The humble Nox vAL 

Is of a race, who ſtrive not but with deeds. _ wi p 

Vid I not fear to freeze thy ſhallow valour, - 5 

And make thee ſink too 808 beneath my Beben, 45 

yy tell thee hat thou art. 1 know thee well. * 
Glen. Doſt thou not know ee bor to 

= command el, Lon hg 

ö Ten doulend faves Ike our: by ER . Sons 

Mor. Villain, no more:: e e 

Draw and defend thy life. 1 did Fry 

To have defy*d'thee in another cauſe — _ 

But heaven accelerates it's vengeance on thee. 

Now for wy" own and 25 m wrongs. 


it 1 ** =... 
Ic 4 , ot _- 7 * 2 T4 2 1 2 me 


| Lord Raw: Hold, I command you 0. Then man 
. that ſtirs R 

| Makes me his foe. 8 

f J 


: Norv. Falſe as thou art, doſt thou ſuſpect my truth 1 | 


A TRAGEDY. _ 
Norv. Another voice than thine {© 
That threat had vainly ſounded, noble Ra Noten. 


1 


— 
* 


Glen. Hear him, my lord; he's wond rouùs conde. 


ſcending! 


Mark the humility of ſhepherd NokvAIiI 


Worb. Now you may ſcoff in ſafety. 


*$ ©2776.» 


FCC his ſword.) 
Lord Ran. Speak ern EEE: 121 oY 
Thmng each other; but unfold to ge 
The cauſe of quarrel, - then I judge betwixt you. 


Norv. Nay,” my good lord, tho' I revere you much, 
My cauſe I plead not, nor demand your judgment. 
I bluſh to ſpeak; I will not, cannot ſpeak | 1 
Th? opprobrious words that 1 from him have borne. 


To the liege lord of my dear native land 
I owe a ſubjeQ's homage: but ev'n him 


- 


And his high arbitration Pd reject. 

Within my boſom teigns-another lord; 

Honour, ſole judge and umpire of itſelf. 

If my free ſpeech offend you, noble Ranvoiyn, * 

Revoke your favours, and let Nox v AL go "IA 

Hence as he came, alone, but not diſhonour'd. - 
Lord Ran. Thus far III mediate: with impartia® 3 


voice: 


The antient foe of Caledonia's land | | 


- * 


Now waves his banners o'er her frighted fields. 4 
Suſpend your purpoſe, *till your country's arms 43 


Repel the bold invader: then decide 
The private quarrel. : 
Glen. I agree to this, 


Norv. And I. 


Serv. The banquet waits, LEY | 
Lord Ran. We come. [Exit RanDoten, 


CG len, Norval , 


Let not our variance mar the ſocial hour, * 
Nor wrong the hoſpitality of RaN DIT. 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkl'd hate, 
Shall ſtain my countenance. Smooth thou thy brow; 


* 
3 


C5 
— 


FL 


Enter 8E * ANT. 


* 
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999 


E 2 . Nor 


DOUGLAS: 


| Nor let our ſtrife diſturb the gentle dame. 
Nerd. Think not fo lightly, Sir, of my ales 
= When' #0 ' contend again,” our ſtrife is mortal. Pr 


52 


TT ae 


ler v ecENEZ T 


Enter Dov GLAs, 


Er Is is the place, the centre of the grove. 

Here ſtands the oak, the monarch of the wood, 
How ſweet and ſolemn is this mid-night ſcene! B30 6 
The filver moon, unclouded, holds her 

ſi = Thro' ſkies where I could count each Hirtle ſtar. 

WE The fanning weſt wind ſcarcely ſtirs the leaves; 

_ The river, ruſhing o'er its pebbled bed, 

Impoſes ſilence with a ſtilly ſound. 

In ſuch a place as this, at ſuch an hour, 

"If anceſtry can be in aught believ'd, 

_ Deſcending ſpirits have convers'd with man, 

1 Non told the A the world unknown. 


Enter 01 Nonvar 


we. hence? | 
is juſt reproach I fear. 
= | Doug rs turns and fars How. 
, Forgiyg, forgive, 
Can'ſt thou forgive the aß, the ſelfiſh man, - 
Who bred Sir MA Lc L n's beir a ſhepherd's ſon. 
Doug. Kneel not to me: thou art my father ſtil] : 
$0 Th wild for preſence now compleats my joy. 
my Welcome to me, my fortunes thou ſhalt ſhare, 
| 8 and ever ene with thy Dov6Lu 1 00 n Ho 


">. 


old oro. 'Tis be. But what if he ſhould chide me 


L 
A 


The poor man's friend; and, when my vaſſals bow, 


- Unſeen 1 lurk'd, and overheard them name 


A'T KIEL. W 
Old Norv. And do'ſt thou call me father? O my'font * 
I think that I could die to make am ends 7 


For the great wrong I did thee. Twas my crime 
Which in the wilderneſs ſo long conceald d 


The bloſſom 4 F og af) 
Doug. Not worſe the fruit, n 
That in the wilderneſs the bloſſom blow e. OP 

Iſ* 3 7 


Amongſt the ſhepherds, in the humble cote,” Wh 
I learn'd ſome leſſons, which Tl not forget 
When I inhabit yonder lofiy towers. 41 

I. who was once a ſwain, will ever prove 


No av l ſhall ſmooth the creſted pride of Dau 48. : 
Nerv, Let me but live to ſee thine exaltation! * *... 

Yet grievous are my fears. O leave this place, 

And thoſe unfriendly towers. . 1 
Doug. Why ſhouldT leave them _ 
Norv. Lord RaxdoiPH and his kinſman ſeek. fe 


83 | 2 life. i h 4 V4 . F main Q 
Dong. How know'ſt thou tha? 8 
Nerv. Iwill inform you bow, , 7 


When evening came, I left the ſecret place e 
Appointed for me by your mother's care, 1 
And fondly trod in each accuſtom'd path * dd 
That to the caſtle leads. Whilſt thus I rang d, 
I was alarm'd with unexpected ſounddss 
Of earneſt voices. On the perſons came 


* * 
| AK 


And that GLENALvVoN : ſtill of you they ſpoke, 
And of the lady: threatning was their ſpeech, RR 
Tho' but imperfectiy my ear could hear it. e . 
rwas ſtrange, they ſaid, a wonderful diſcov ry; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 


e 

Each other as they talk d, lord Rax bor yHthies- - 
f 
. 


Doug. Revenge! for what? GO. * - 
Norv. For being what you ares 4, 
Sir Marco's heir: how. elſe have yon offended?? 


When they were gone, I hied me to my cottage, + "08 


And there ſat muling how I belt might find 
Means to inform you of their wicked purpoſe,, 
ab; > ER I 


But could thiok of none: £1 laſt 3 
I iſſued forth, eh the tower 
With many a weary lep and wilkful look. 
Now providence hath brought you to my kg, 
Let not your too courageous ſpirit a, 

The caution which I give. 
= Doug. I ſcorn it not. | 
; My mother watn'd me of GLENALYON' s baſeneſs: 
But I will not ſuſpect the noble RN DOI H. 

In our encounter with the vile aſſaſſins, 
Imad his brave demeanor: him I'll ol, 

Nerv. I. fear vou will too far. 

Bag . Here in this place | 


* 
* 
* 
. 
* 


= 1 wait = mother's coming: The ſhall know 
What thou baff told: her counſel. I will follow? 

= And cautious ever are a mother's counſels. 

You mult depart; your preſence may . 


Vor Interview. 


WO Norv. My dtemag reſt bpon thee? 
* eee band, which asd thee HI the 


f | I Sal from the afar of foes, be near thee mn; 


0 Turning miſchance, Tous habys der thy head, 


=. * upon mine! 
BY al — (Exit Old Not vAI. 
© Dog „He ſoves me ble a 


_ And — not, ſhall not loſe the ſon 3 
WE Aitho' his ſon bas found a nobler father. 
Eventful day, how haſt thou chang d m 

WR Once on the cbld, and winter'ſhaded * 
of a bleak hill, + miſchance bad rooted me, 
Never to thrive „child of another ſoil: 


Tranſplanted now to the gay ſunny vile, | 
Like the green thorn of May, my fortune flowers. 


re glorious ſtars! high heav'n's reſplendent hoſt! 
WEE To whom I oft have of my lot complain'd, 
hear and record my ſoul's vnalter'd wiſh! 

mag Dead or alive, ＋ me bat be renown'd! 


May h#av'n inſpire ſome fierce gigantic ns. 

1 | To give a bold defianceto our hoſt! 
* he peaks it out T will accept; Le. 

5 a Like 


Y 


A.TRAGEDY. 1 
: Like Donn PR eee is 


rein n 117 e a 
2 ö Gig 45 
Digit. thon complain to nature 
That thus in duſky ſhades, at mini home 
By ſtealth the mother and the 1 Pon ene 


e 
Doug. Ps on this happy day, s 


M hon —4 ad bepe 2d 7 | 
Lad d. Sad fear and ee Had 


mas 20 pire of my brealt eee 1 
Now hear n 9¹ 2225 ri 5 14 042 
Doug. Fislt, let me tell 2 
What may the tenor of yoor cage counſel change. | 
Lady Ran My ener fornb — exe 2 45 
Dow: 'Tis not good | G. | 
At eve, unſeen-by 3 and Grabs, 3 


The good old Noxvat in the grove o er- Her . 
Their converſation : oft May n 
with dreadfol deeaning: 7 you th ann. by 
Twas ſtrange, they. ſai mos ul & AC 
Aud ever and anon they vow A revenge. 5 
| Lady Kan, Defend us, gracios God! * he 3 
240 N 
Ws EY out the. ſecret of thy e, tian g h ; 
Tt mad d. be ſo. That is the great diſcovery... 
Sir yp" anger 7 — is wy 5 gun; rips 
2 they wi reveng even now 4 4 
rm'd 2 prepar d for murder, they but wait 5 
A darker and more ſilent hour to break l 
lato the chamber where they think thou veg. © 8 
This * this, heaven "os ordain'd . to. Thee 
ee! 9 
Fl to the 5 my ſon! ts * th * . wy 
"Dome. — 4 nere? 
No: to the caſtle let us go re 
Call up the anticnt ſervants of your baude, 
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„ „„ 12 
eee 
Who in their youth did eat your father's bread; 
Then tell them loudly that I am your fon. 
If in the breaſts of men one ſpark remains 
Of ſacred love, fidelity, or pity, 5 
Some in your cauſe will arm. I aſk but few - 
To drive thoſe e from my father's houſe. 
Lady _ K. nature, nature! what can check thy 
= Thou genuine offspring of the daring Dove Las! 
= But ruſh not on deſtruction : ſave thyſelf, 
And I am ſafe. To me they mean no harm: 
| Thy ſtay but riſks thy precious life in vain. 
= That winding path conducts thee to the river. 
= Croſs where thou ſeeſt a broad and beaten way, 
Which running eaſtward leads thee to the camp. 
| Inſtant demand admittance to Lord DovGL as. 
dies him theſe jewels, which his brother wore. 
| Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel the truth, 
Which I by certain proof will ſoon confirm. - 
N 2 me and obey: but yet my heart 
=_ Bleeds at this parting. Something bids me ſtay 
And guard a mother's life. Oft have I read 
bt wond*rous deeds by one bold arm atchiev'd. 
Our foes are two; no more: let me go forth, 
Aud ſee if any ſhield can guard GLEN XI VoWw. 
= Lady Kan. If thou regard ſt thy mother, or rever'ſt 


— 


ms Thy father's mem'ry think of this no more. 

_ One thing I have to ſay before we part: 

Long wert thou loſt; and thou art found, my child, 
la a moſt fearful ſeaſon. ' War and battle v9 1 

T have great cauſe to dread. Too well I fee 
_ Which way the current of thy temper ſets : 
To day I've found thee. Oh ! my long loſt hope! 
If thou to giddy valour giv'lt the reign, 

To morrow I may loſe my fon for ever. 

The love of thee, before thou ſaw'ſt the light, 
Sultain'd my life when thy brave father fell. 

IF thou ſhalt fall, I have nor love nor hope 

In this waſte world! my ſon, remember me 
Doug. N ſay? how can I give you com» 
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A TRAGEDY 
The God of battles of my life dif 12 Wet \! ink 
As may be beſt for you! for wh ecki fake | 
I will not bear myſelf. as 1 reſoly'd. e 
Bat yet conſider, as no vulgar name | 
That which.I boalt ſounds amongſt martial n 
How will inglorious caution ſuit my * 
The poſt of fate unſhrinking I maint 1 | 
My country's foes muſt witneſs who aw. A . ee” 
On the invader's heads, I'll prove my birth; | 
Till friends and foes confels the genuine Keain,- 
If in this ſtrife I fall, blame not your ſon, * 
Who if he lives not honour d, muſt not lie. 
Lady Ran. I will not utter what my boſom feels. * , 
Too well love that valour which I warn. - * oF 
Farewel, my ſon!. my! counſels are but vain. 
Tena, 
And as high heaven bath will'dit all mult be. T 
Lady Ran, Gaze not on we, thou wilt SY 


ath; 
I'll point it out again. | 
[Juſt as they ate fapabating, enter from the wood 
Lord RANDOLPH ard GLENAL . 
Lord Ran. Not! in her preſence, 

Now 
Glen. 12 prepar d. 
Lord Ran! No: Teomma "= " 

1 go alone: it never ſhall be be fa 

That I took odds to combat mortal aan. 

The nobleſt vengeance is the molt compleat. 2 
0 p [Exit voy; erg 

LENALVON 9124 es ſome ſteps to the [ame 
ſtage, liſtens and ped. LT 
Glen. Demons of de tle MP . 
And to a double ſlaughter guide it home! 5 
The, lover and the huſban both mult die. 
| [Lord Raw Dor H behind * fun 
5 ow. Draw, or 4d dra. ä 
aug. Aſſall me not, Lor We, 22 2. 

Not ap they loy'ſt thy 10 

Aae Bald badge L. 

WR of abel ee out 


8 
li” 
- fi 


8 55 oon 
| "Now i the time. 


. Etir Lady RanpoLes at the oppoſite ſide he age 
Faint 22 f 1 Neg 0 


Lady Ren. Lord Ranporen hear we, all mall be 
thine own : 


But ſpare! 0 oe my fon! | 
a Enter Dov GLAS with a foerd in each hand. 
„ +. gonoes4 met 8 
teQ thee ſtill. 
| Lady 2 Ran. He lives, he lives: 
For this, for this to heav'n enternal praiſe! 
But ſure I ſaw thee fall. 


Dag. It was Grenarvon. I 


"Juſt as my arm had maſter'd RAM DOI PnH's ford; 

. The yillaig came behind me: but I lew him. 

8 Lady wap rag thee! Ah; thou'rt wounded! 0 

TT. my chi 

- How palerhou lock '! and ſhall I loſe thee now? 
Do not deſpair: I feel a little faintneſs ; 


1 bop t will not laſt, 

_ (Lean; won his ſword] 

wn Lady Ran. There is no hope! 

11.1 And we mult part! the hand of death is on thee! 

0 ny beloved child! O DouGLas, Dov GLas! | 

[Dov GLas growing more and more faint. 

3: Doug, Too ſoon we part: I have not long been 

*Doveras. 
L hardly thou dealft with me: 

Elou and hid, a ſtranger to myſelf, | 

In low and poor obſcurity RT: 

F Lady Ran. 5 Has heav n preſerv'd thee for an end like 
"this? 

16414 Doug. O bad! fallen as w_ brave fathers fell, 

_ Turning with fatal arr the tide of battle! 

W Like them I ſhould. have ſmil'd and welcom'd death. 2 
But thus to periſh by a villain's hand!” 
Cut off from nature's and from glory's courſe; 
A run. 


pn 
* 
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A TRAGEDY. Ei. 


Lady Ran. Hear juſtice! hear! are theſe the gu 


of virtue? [Dovoras falls] 1 


Dong. Unknown 1 die; no tongue mall I 


MC, — ' * 


Some noble ſpirits, judging b ne. 
May yet conjecture what I might have proy'd, 
And think life onl wanting t to my fame: 2 
But who ſhall comfort thee! 1 3 
Lady Ran. Deſpair! defj ir! ; * 
Hag. O had it pleas d high heaven to let me live * 5 
A little while my eyes that gaze on thee N 
Grow dim apace! my mother—— _ Ton, 


= 


Kater Lord RanvoLes and 145 1 


Lord Ran. Thy words, the words of truth, have, | 


ercd my heart. ry 


I am the ſtain of knighthood and of arms. 

Oh! if my brave deliverer furvives "4 

The traitor's ſword NEHA 
Anza. Alas! look there, my lord. 


118 


Lord Rex. The mote? nd be fon! Haw ed 


am! 


Was I the cauſe? No: I was not the cauſe. 3 4 


Yon matchleſs villain did ſeduce my foul 
To frantic jealouſy. 


Foun My lady lives: frag $5988 "IN 


Tha ogy ny. of grief hath but ſupreſt 

A while her powers. 
Lord Kan. B But my deliverer's dead! ' * 

The world did once eſteem Lord RN DOI well, 3 

Sincere of heart, for ſpotleſs honour fam d: | 

And, in my early days, glory I gain'd 


Beneath the holy banner of the croſs. | — . 
Now palt the noon of life, ſhame comes upon ne; — * 
Reproach, and infamy, and public hate, e 


Are near at hand: for all mankind will "think 55 9 52 
* Ranpor n baſely ſtab'd Sir Maicoin's heir: 
[Lady Rax porn 9 


Lady Ran. Where am Rouge. inal in this veel 
0 * 


14 
2337 = : f 
* 5 þ W 
= dd * of # 
7 5 
* 


= And trains me on to be the object * 


(A | That only whilſt 1 pleaſe; for ſuch a fon 
And ſuch a huſband make a woman bold. 1 


'[Ruas cat; 
Lord Ran. Follow her, Anna: I myſelf would 


1 OAS | 
Ivf cannot Break a bn ALE | -* 


eder Was worn in anguiſh: but youth's tre 
aſſiſtance, bote the brunt of ſorrow; | 


* * F 


n which ounipotence diſplays itſelf, 
Viking a ſpe cle, a tale of me, * 
To awe it's vaſſal, mat. 
hy Ran. O miſery! 2 
- or thy lt thy raging grief I muſt proclaim 
innocence. 


"Lady Rox Thy innocetice! 2 
Ran. My guilt . 


Is innocence, compared with what thou think'ſt it. 
1 r of thee I think not: what have I to 
__  With'thee, orany thing? My ſon! my ſon! 

uy beautiful! my brave! how proud was 1 

of thee, and of thy valbur! my fond heart | 
Oerſlow d this day with tratſport, when'I FROM, - 

Of growing old amidſt a race of thine, 


s might make up to me their father's childhood, 


Aid bear my brothers and my huſband's name: 
Now all my hopes are dead! A little while 
Was I a wife! a mother not fo long! 

What am I now? ——T know. But I ſhall be 


Follow, 
But in this mage ſhe muſt abhor my Feeſente: | 


— 


1 1 8 7 «Be old n | 
2" 1 "bend the voice of woe; heaven eu my f 


child! ; 
Lord Ran. Alteady is the idle gaping croud, 
The rf vulgar, come to gaze on RANDOLPA.. | 


Nr Lear thee not. 1 will not not go. 


2 
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ATRAG EDV. + Mi 
Here Ill remain, I'm an accomplice,” Lord, 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help ©: + 
To cruſh down to the ground this lovely plant. 
O nobleſt youth that ever yet was born 
Sweeteſt and beſt, gentleſt and braveſt ſpirit, 
That ever bleſt the world! Wretch that I am, 38! 


Who ſaw that noble ſpirit ſwell andirife' * 


Above the narrow limits that confin'd it! 
Yet never was by all thy virtues won x" 
To do thee juſtice, and reveal the ſecret, , 


Which timely known, had-rais'd thee far abovre 


The villain's ſnare. Oh! I am puniſh'd nov)! 

Theſe are the hairs that ſhould have ſtrew'd the ground, 
And not the locks of DouvG Las. r putt 

| [Tears his hair, and throws 

EE © . himſelf upon the ground. 

Lord Ran. I know thee now: thy boldneſs I forgive: 

My creſt is fallen. For thee I will appoint ” 15 


_ Aplace of reſt, if grief will let thee reſt. 


I will reward, altho* I cannot puniſh. 

Curſt, curlt GLENaLvon, he eſcap'd too well, 
Tho? ſlain and bafl'd by the hand he bated. 
Foaming with rage and fury to the laſt, 
Curſing his conqueror, the felon dy d. 


Enter ANNA 


Anna. My Lord, my Lord! : 
Lord Ran. Speak: I can hear of horror. 
Anna Horror indeed! d 
Lord Ran. MATILDA? 
Anna. Is no more! y | 
She ran, ſhe flew like light'ning up the hill, | 
Nor halted till the precipice ſhe gain'd, 
Beneath whoſe low'ring top the river falls . 
Ingulph'd in rifted rocks : thither ſhe came, 
As fearleſs as the eagle lights upon it, 
And headlong down 
Lord Ran. Twas I! alas! 'twas I 
That fill'd her breaſt with fury; drove her down 
The precipice of death! Wretch that I am 


J 


* 


_ DOUGLAS: 
* eee ee 
| © Upon the brink ſtood, and caſt ber eyes 
Down on the deep: then lifting up her head 
And her white bands to heaven, ſeeming t 1 
ny am I fore d to this? She plung d * 
Into the empty air. | 
Lord Ran, I will not vent, 
In vain complaints, the paſſion of my ſoul. 
Peace in this world I never can'enjoy. 
# Theſe wounds the gratitude of Rau DOI YR gave. 
They ſpeak aloud, and with the voice of fate 
| ., Denounce my doom. I am reſolv'd. III go 
Straight to the battle, where the 1 that ht makes 
Me turn aſide muſt threaten worſe than deat 
Thou, faithful to thy miltreſs, take this — 
Full warrant of my power. Let every rite 
_ With coſt and pomp upon their funerals wait: 
For RANDOLPH hoper he never ſhall return. 
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oo Epilogue Tad; but not ene word 
Our bard will write. He vows *tis moſt alſurg 

With comic wit to contradict the ſtrain 

Of tragedy, and make your ſorrows vain. 

Sadly he ſays, that pity is the beſt, 

The nobleſt paſſion of the human breaſt: 

For when its ſacred ſtreamt the heart oer- flow,” 

In guſhes pleaſure with the tide of woe; 

And when its waves retire, like thoſe of Nile, 

They leave behind them ſuch a golden ſoil, 

That there the virtues without culture grow, 

There the ſweet bloſſoms of affection blow, 

Theſe were his words ; —void ef deluſive art 

I felt them; for he ſpoke them from his heart. 

Nor will I now attempt, with witty folly, 

To chace away celeſtial melancholy. 


